


Berk private boarding school

by NothingWrongWithEmy



Category: How to Train Your Dragon
Genre: Drama, Romance
Language: English
Characters: Astrid, Hiccup
Status: In-Progress
Published: 2013-09-03 04:35:18
Updated: 2014-08-31 21:26:57
Packaged: 2016-04-26 15:00:17
Rating: T
Chapters: 14
Words: 47,616
Publisher: www.fanfiction.net
Summary: Its Hiccup's freshman year at Berk's private high school and he has a full scholarship provided by his father, dean of the school Stoick. Toothless (Hiccup's older brother) is happy to help him fit in since he had been going there for two years. Hiccup soon discovers making friends there isn't all that hard, and when he meets this girl named Astrid... Well you'll see :: Modern AU





	1. The start of a new school year

**Hello all you wonderful people, yes this is a modern AU and before you jump to conclusions about modern stuff... just give it a chance hope you love it! :)**

They drove from the airport for what seemed like forever. Hiccup head was leaning against the window, eyes shut still tired from the flight he and Toothless spent most of their day on. Shore it was a relief to be back in Berk, for one he wouldn't be the only one in his class with a ridiculous name, but that still didn't make up for the fact that it took so long to get to. Hiccup's brother Toothless on the other hand looked awake as ever. He was sitting up admiring the scenery the car was passing. Hiccup chuckled to himself glancing at his older brother. He knew Toothless didn't mind flying, in fact he had told his brother many times that he enjoyed it. Some days Tooth even wished he had wigs, so he could just fly away from all the nonsense in the world.

"Hiccup, I can't wait to show you the school!" Toothless said a little too loud for Hiccup to handle, quickly snapping back from his thoughts. He rubbed his eyes, they were puffy and looked tired. Hiccup slowly let out an "Immm-Hmmm," not really in the mood to talk.

"Really dude, I bet your going to love it. Dad and I do!" Tooth smiled, getting a death glare from Hiccup. Toothless had been going to Berk privet boarding school for two years and now was going to be attending his junior year there. Hiccup on the other hand would be attending his freshman year and even if he didn't seem too excited for it at this moment, he was. He had to live at home with his nanny for the past few years because of how far away the school was from their home town. And to make it even tougher on Hiccup, the boy's mom died in war when he was very young.

He jerked awake when he felt the taxi stop in its tracks. When he did mange to open his eyes, Hiccup was astonished. The school was everything he imagined and more! Of course he saw pitchers of it before, but never saw it in person till now. He stepped out of the black car with a loud yawn and a scratch to his side. "So this is what Berk high school looks like, huh," He said sleepily leaning agent the car.

"Yeah, pretty sweet right." Tooth grinned, knowing that his brother was amazed by the sight of the massive boarding school.

"Come on, you still have the rest of the day to explore and get to know it before the school year begins tomorrow," Hiccup just looked at his brother that was now mostly carrying all of his bags and his own.

"Do you really think that I want to explore now?!" Toothless shrugged at his brother and started walking towards their school. Hiccup sighed and joined him now carrying some of his smaller bags. He wasn't what you called a muscular boy, he was more of a bean pole. Tall, skinny, but not strong so he struggled a bit with the bags. Toothless had muscle, though it wasn't much, but he could carry five times the amount Hiccup could.

The brothers walked in, Hiccup was even more amazed of it on the inside than the out. He thought of it like a giant lobby.

"This is where the dorms meet," Hiccup saw Toothless point to the left side of the building. "We are in the left wing."

"So is this like the big hangout area?" Hiccup asked still looking around and started to trot behind his brother, Toothless laughed.

"I guess you could call it that, its more like a cafeteria though," Tooth grinned still looking at his brother's amazed look. "Just wait till you see the dorms, bro." Hiccup smiled at the thought of him and his brother staying up late and watching horror movies. He was sure that they would be known as the great Haddock brothers that stayed up until three a.m. Heck Toothless was probably known for that now.

Hiccup shook his head and looked up from his feet, caching a glimpse at someone staring at him. He quickly looked over his shoulder and found a girl releasing her gaze and blushing. She was pretty, _really _pretty_. _Did Hiccup have something on his face, he never saw a girl look at _him _the scrawny, bonny boy. Especially a girl like that, blond with gleaming blue eyes, just the right amount of makeup on and not to mention one of the cutest girls he had ever seen. Turning back to the floor he now felt his face getting red hot, he was blushing too.

"Dude, you alright," Toothless interrupted his train of though, snapping his fingers in front of Hiccup's face. "You-who..."

"Oh yeah, I'm-I'm fine," Hiccup said blankly staring at his brother.

"Really, because you have been staring off into space for at last two minutes." Hiccup could see Tooth tapping his foot in frustration.

"Sorry," Hiccup mumbled as he got a better grasp of his bags and headed for the elevator.

"No worries," Tooth sighed and followed close behind his strange brother.

We he and Hiccup got to their new dorm room 327, Hiccup immediately crazed face first on the couch and let out a long mown into a pillow.

"Well, I see someone is tired," Toothless said laughing out. "Do you want a blanket?, I wouldn't make you get one of course you look so peaceful like a sleeping baby."

Hiccup cocked his head and glared at Tooth who was beaming from ear to ear, knowing that his sarcasm finally got to Him. Toothless opened his eyes to meet Hiccup's glare.

"Well, maybe you're not that much of a baby after all, your more like a rich brat," Toothless said still in a teasing way.

Hiccup gave a small smile and then plopped his head back down only to let out another mown. Toothless rolled his eyes and tossed Hiccup's things onto a bead and his on another.

"You know you can come down with me if you want, meat some people." Toothless said looking at his brother, he looked like he was dead on the couch.

"I'm good," Hiccup said into the pillow. "Just do me a favorer and pick up my uniform."

Toothless rolled his eyes, "Yes your majesty an would you like anything else?"

"Na, I'm good," Hiccup smiled.

Tooth sighed quietly and left. Hiccup was happy he was alone now, he needed to catch up on some much needed sleep before tomorrow. Tomorrow would be all about first impression and Hiccup planed to make a _good_ impression, unlike the one he had at his last school the weird nerdy nobody. Here he was the son of the dean, here he could finally be somebody. With that last thought in his head he let sleep snuck up on him and carry him away.

0-0-0-0-0

Hiccup could barely open his eyes, because whenever he tried he would be blinded by the sun. He stood up making his way over to the curtains still not opening his eyes and closed them shut.

"Why did you do that?" He heard Toothless's voice and looked at him.

"Because I couldn't see!" He started then looked down at his watch, Hiccup only had fifteen minutes to get ready. "Did I sleep through the night?"

Toothless nodded then threw him his uniform. "Better get ready or you'll miss the first day," He said.

Hiccup looked down at the uniform and sighed, he never thought he looked good in suits. "Fine," he shuffled to the bathroom and closed the door behind him, he stared at himself in the mirror for the longest time. He looked absolutely dreadful, Hiccup had bags under his eyes and he looked scrawnier than usual. He finally decided to take a shower to get some of the smell off of him at least.

When he was dried off he scuffed his head with the towel making sure it was completely dry. Hiccup awkwardly put on his uniform looking at himself. It kind of worked on him. He fumbled with his tie for a while till he thought it was as good as it was going to get. He opened the door to find Toothless was no longer in their room. He checked his phone. One new text from Toothless.

_Hey dude went down for breakfast you can come if you want._

Hiccup quickly grabbed his backpack and notebook and headed for the lobby. When he got down he saw Tooth sitting at a table with, their cousin Snotlout. Hiccup groined, he knew his cousin would probably be giving a scholarship by his father alongside him and Tooth he just hoped that he didn't.

"Well who do we have here," Snotlout said grinning as Hiccup pulled up a chair to sit next to Toothless.

"Yeah, hi Snotlout," Hiccup said razing his hand to give a quick wave. Snotlout was everything Hiccup wasn't, muscular, good with the ladies, athletic, not a total dork... well you get the picture. Toothless offered Hiccup an apple and he quickly snatched it out of his hands. He was kind of pissed that Tooth didn't mention he was having breakfast with _Snotlout_, Toothless knew how much he despised him. He bit into the apple hard, chewing then wiping the jewce from him mouth squinting at Snotlout.

"Well someone is a little cranky," Tooth said looking at Hiccup. He looked over at Toothless, he had this sarcastic look on his face that made Hiccup laugh.

"Yeah well, I did sleep on a rock hard couch last night," He said smirking. "And you know how I am after flying-"

He was interrupted by a bell ringing.

"Ugh... Better hurry up with that apple Hiccup you don't want late on the first day of school," Snotlout smiled deviously at him before grabbing his bag and walking tours the door.

Toothless shook his head then looked down at Hiccup.

"Don't mind him, he is just being _himself, _but really you don't want to be late!"

Tooth grabbed his stuff and ran to the door just in time to catch up with Lout'. Hiccup Stuffed the apple in his mouth to be able to have his hands free, he grabbed his bag and his books, then dashed to the door. He was close to the two other boys before he felt something snag his foot making him fall, let go of his breakfast and smack onto the ground. He heard a gasp and something came to his arm, tugging it trying to help him up. He wobbled up and felt a person dusted the dirt off his shirt before hearing someone talk.

"I am so, so sorry!" It was a girl's voice, he looked down. It wasn't any girl's voice either! It was to voice of the girl he caught staring at him the day before. Hiccup back up a bit.

"It's..." His voice squeaked and he blushed clearing his throat trying to sound deeper than his normal voice. "It's fine."

She looked up at him, her eyes widened and she smiled.

"But, it really wasn't." She picked up his things and handed them to him. "Here."

"Thanks." He said returning her smile. Then she started to walk to the school.

"Wait," Hiccup said walking behind her. She turned around looking at him puzzled.

"The names Hiccup," He said extending a hand. "Astrid," She said in return shaking his hand hesitantly. Hiccup gave her stupid looking smile and he saw her blush. She quickly looked away and headed towards the school. He walked beside her, wondering why she looked away.

"So tell me Hiccup, what grade are you in?" She looked up with a grin and he felt a bit relived.

"I'm a freshman here." Her smile got bigger. "Same," She looked back toads the school. They walked like that, not talking until they came to the door. Hiccup opened it for her and she looked at him.

"Thanks," Astrid said stepping in.

"Anything for the girl who tripped me," He said sarcastically and Astrid punched him in the arm. "Oww!"

Astrid laughed receiving the glair she got from him walking to the front desk to get her schedule. Hiccup walked up to her after he grabbed his schedule.

"What was that for?" He asked a little pissed off.

"That was for being sarcastic, I felt bad about the whole tripping you thing you know.-"

The secant bell rung, telling them they should be in class.

"Oh crap!" Hiccup said as he started to dart down the left hallway. He noticed Astrid going down he same hallway as him, it didn't take her long to catch up with him.

"Why are you following me?" He started to walk faster.

"What? I'm not following you I'm going to home room!" She glared at him.

The stopped at the same door, walking in at the same time but the door wasn't big enough for both of them.

"Let me just!" Hiccup was struggling to get in with Astrid pushing her was through as well. Astrid somehow got through and Hiccup stepped a little forward to balance himself.

"Are you two done?" Hiccup looked up to see an older teacher in front of the rest of the class. Everyone started to laugh and Hiccup could feel his face heat up._ So much for first impressions_. He thought, Astrid turned to him obviously more embarrassed than he was. _And so much for his chances with her_.

"If you two don't mind, can you take your seats so I can take attendance?"

"Yes mam," Astrid muttered taking a seat in the middle row.

Hiccup was stuck with a seat right smack in the front to the right. Next to the teacher's desk. He groaned and went to go sit down.

"Now were was I?" The teacher started. "Ah yes, Tuffnut Thorston?"

"Present."

Hiccup turned to see a small blond boy sitting next to him. His hair looked like it hadn't been washed in weeks!

"Hiccup Haddock?" The teacher asked looking around the class room.

"Here- I mean, er, present." Hiccup raised a hand as the older women nodded.

Hiccup could hear mutters around the class room like_ "Is that really the dean's son!?"_ and _"What a geek!"_. He slid lower in his seat, Hiccup had never been so embarrassed in all his life. First pushing his way threw the door and now this? He always tried to lay low in school, it will be hard to though after that seen.

"Hey, I'm Tuff." Hiccup looked beside him still sunken in his seat to the boy next to him. He offers a hand and Hiccup takes it.

"Hiccup..." He mumbles.

"Lesion, Hiccup." He began. "Don't get so upset about Astrid's mood thing."

He points to the girl two seats behind him. Hiccup looks at her, but quickly back to Tuffnut after noticing she was staring right at him scowling with her arms crossed.

He slid even lower letting his feet pop out from under his desk. "Yeah, that's something I have to get used to..."

So far this school sucks for him! It felt like he only had Toothless and sort of this Tuffnut guy.

0-0-0-0-0

Astrid somehow managed to get through algebra without getting that much more embarrassed. Who did this Hiccup guy think he was? He was the one who got them in trouble and he was the one who totally wrecked her image. She expected this day to fly by but, no. She had to meet him, now there was no way of knowing if she would carry her middle school popularity here! Astrid couldn't believe she though he was kind of cute... wait what!? He had to pay. She gave him a glair before walking out of class making sure he saw it. So far all she really knew about him was he was sarcastic, rude, and probably only got into this school on daddy's money. She hates spoiled brats!

"Astrid wait up!" She looked behind her to see her best friend and roommate Stormfly. She crossed her arms and waited for her goofy friend to catch up.

"God what's wrong with you today, you seem more bitchy than you usually do..." Astrid snarled at her friend.

"Its been a long morning that's all!" Astrid snapped. Stormfly looked carefully at her friend, she knows Astrid hates when people examined her and had a wicked smile on her face the entire time she was doing it.

"Oh! Is it that Snotlout guy again!? You know I will be happy to-"

"-No stormy, not him." Astrid fixed her skirt and started to walk again.

"Well it has to be something!" Stormfly followed her. "Oh come on Ash we used to share everything! Now your like a locked up safe!"

"Don't worry about it really..." Astrid said trying to make her frown into a smile. But it just morphed into an awkward grin.

"Alright." Stormfly pouted. "This is my stop, see ya in lunch!"

"Bye," Astrid said turning back to her.

She looked down at her schedule and let out a breath of relief. Physical Education with Mr. Belch next. Finally something she was good at! She rushed down the hall as fast as she could hoping not to get stopped by a teacher. She quickly went into the locker rooms and got changed into her Gym uniform she got last night with her school one.

"Perfect!" She said to herself looking into the mirror.

No one dared laugh at her either because quite frankly, they all thought she was. She was that pretty, smart, blonde, popular girl, that had the perfect reputation. But in reality she really wasn't. What Astrid thought of herself was the dumb blond, who only managed a C average other than in heath, and that her reputation was slowly going down the drain as weeks past. She sighed into the mirror an walked out into the gymnasium.

Astrid was always the first one out during P.E but there was someone in the room before her. It was Hiccup. First _and_ second period with this guy! It felt like torture! Hiccup was sitting on the first bleacher with his shoulders sagged down and his arms hanging off his knees. He looked up to Astrid then looked down to his feet when he saw her looking at him _again_! He probably hated this more than her! She was the one that tripped him and she was the one who scowled at him all of first period. Astrid didn't sit down on the benches, instead she leaned on the wall closest to her.

Soon everyone was in the gym. Astrid and Ruffnut her other roommate and friend were still standing, and a few people followed them. Astrid looked around and saw... Snotlout! Now she had two guys in P.E that she hated. She groaned and put her head in her hands, he would just look at her butt the entire time and Hiccup would be sarcastic and embarrassing. So much for her only A.

"Astrid are you alright?" Ruff asked looking at her friend pounding her hand on her forehead over and over again.

"Yeah I'm-"

"-Alright class, lets get started!"

Everyone turned to the large man walking through the doors.

"You all know me as Mr. Belch, but from this point on you will refer to me as Coach Gobber!"

Everyone noticed his peg leg and robotic arm right away. The roamer was Gobber was training military solders before his accident, now people know him as a humble heath instructor. So you can see why the roamer made it way more interesting for Astrid.

"I don't care if you're as small as a toothpick!" He glanced over to Hiccup. "Or as big as an Ox!" He looked at a bigger boy in the corner.

"I am prepared to make this year a living hell for all of ye' snot nose kids!"

Yeah, yeah, Gobber says that every year to scare the freshmen. But by the time they are seniors they know he is a big softy. And to keep the game alive, no one tells the freshmen. Astrid snickered at some of the girls flinching at his words. She knew this guy would be her favorite teacher by far!

Other than the two idiot boys she knows... maybe this year wouldn't be_ that_ bad.

* * *

><p><strong>So yes! There it is my first chapter on bpbs.<strong>

**I hope you guys like this one, I have been working on it for a while now. There will be more drama (a LOT more drama) and Hicstrid coming up with some Ruff x Legs and Tooth x Storm just for fun.**

**My name is AnimeEmy - or just Emy, for the people who don't know me. I love writing and drawing. Feel free to write a suggestion in the reviews of what you want to see, or what you want to happen next, I love hearing new ideas (^-^) anyway hopefully I will see you guys for the next chapter!**

**Like always stay amazing! :3**


	2. Hanging out in town

Astrid clutched her forehead. It had been a rough day. She only had two classes with Ruffnut, one with Stormfly, and four with... Hiccup. He's driving her crazy. He is sarcastic, and rude, and, and... Ugh! She hated him, he seemed to be looking at her every time she turned around! She turned over on her bed, knocking off her backpack and shoving her head in her pillow. Nothing seemed to work out for her especially school. Guess what, she singed up for softball again, yeah well they declined her because her average grade in math was a D+. She try's at least! Maybe she will bump her grade up and get into fast pitch in the spring, since it was starting up again. Astrid rolled over again and put her hands behind her head.

_"Yeah like that will ever happen..."_ she thought to herself.

She rubbed her thighs, when coach Gobber told them it was going to be a living hell in his class this year he sure was heck not lying! Her legs felt like they were on fire! He had made them run outside the entire class period, she didn't even get time to stretch. Astrid opened her arms full to either side of her twin bed letting them rest off the edge. She hated being board, but what was there to do? Watch TV? Its just the same old re-ruined dramas and movies. She smiled remembering her obsession with TV show mysteries. She used to watch them everyday after seventh grade. Guess those days are over.

Astrid rolled over to her night stand picking up her phone. Maybe Ruffnut had texted her or something. But, no just another message from her mother. Haden she complained enough, ok Astrid gets that her mother is disappointed and all... but she got into the damn school didn't she?

"God! Were have you been I have been looking all over for you!" Stormfly barged through the door and slammed it behind her.

Astrid looked back, probably looking more annoyed than pissed off at her.

"Um, in here. You could have texted me you know?"

"Mr. Pricket took away my phone, it rang in class." She drooped her arms. "My life isn't fair."

"That's life in general hun..." Astrid found her head on her pillow again berthing in it.

Stormfly crossed her arms. Something was up, she just knew it! Astrid hasn't acted this way, like, ever. She walked over and sat on the end of her bed.

"You know you still haven't told me what's wrong with you."

Astrid's eyes popped open against the pillow. She had to make something up, fast! Um, what about not making the softball team, yeah she will talk about that!

"I didn't make the softball team Storm, that's all." It was a lie and Stormfly could see right through it.

"Whatever Ash, I don't know about you but I want to get off my ass and go do something with the guys and Ruff. We are thinking about going to Raven's Point, if you want to come."

Astrid looked up at her friend, then rolled her eyes.

"Fine! Only because I know you would get board watching Tuff and Ruff picking their noses." Astrid smiled.

The two girls headed out the door, Astrid locking it behind them.

"Oh Astrid I almost forgot!" Stormfly was smiling so big it looked like her face was going to split in two. "Toothless is going to be with Snotlout! You know how he is his cousin, well now Toothless and I are going to finally be able to talk again!"

Astrid slapped her forehead. Stormfly had been obsessed with that boy since the sixth grade. It was like a little girl's crush.

"Storm, you realize you haven't talked to the guy in forever, and you only talked to him once. You asked for a pencil, why do you think he would remember you?"

Stormfly blushed.

"I don't know Ash," She sighed. "Maybe I hoped."

Everyone knew about him. The perfect, black haired mysteries boy. He was the class president, the son of the dean, hansom, had perfect grades, and totally out of Storm's reach! She just needed to turn on her flirting skills, yeah that's it she needed to flirt more with him!

Astrid moaned at her daydreaming friend. She needed to take her nap, not go have fun with the guys! Astrid scuffed the sleeve of her jacket. It was freezing outside anyway and she much rather stay in the dormitory. The people who designed the school uniform were idiots! A mini skirt with a dress shirt? Ok guys its Berk its going to be cold all year! The least you could have done was give us longer skirts! Thank god that they finally allowed leggings.

"Astrid, you alright your staring off into space." Stormfly stated as she pushed the elevator button to go down.

"Oh alright, I'm the one staring off into space." Astrid said smugly.

"Whatever..."

The two girls stepped inside, both with their arms crossed.

"So where are we supposed to meet them?" Astrid glanced over at Stormfly.

"Outside near the tables."

"Lovely, god I hate this place fifty degrees all year round!" Stormfly laughed slightly while pressing the button to the first floor.

"I offered for you to come to the states with my family last summer..."

"You know my mother didn't allow me, and who would want to get stuck with your twin brothers! With Bleach and Barf it wouldn't really be a vacation you know?" Astrid laughed as Stormfly scowled.

"At least they wont be in high school with us till our senior year!" Stormfly was continually tapping her foot on the lift's tile. She wanted to get down already and have some fun, Astrid really needs to lighten up.

"Guess so," Astrid smiled at her friends frustrated state as she heard the beep for the doors.

*Ding*

0-0-0-0-0

It was freezing out! Hiccup had two coats on and it was still freezing! When Toothless said he could hang out with Snotlout and him, he had no idea it would be this cold! He blew into his hands for warmth and started to shiver.

"Hiccup, you ok man?" Snot asked looking back at a freezing Hiccup.

Snotlout had always disliked his cousin and liked to watch him fail... but this was a little dramatic.

"Yeah I'm fine but I don't really like the weather here, it's so much different from California's.

"Just try to keep up bro alright. We have one more stop before we head down to the Point." Toothless patted him on the shoulder than walked beside Lout.

"What's the stop?" Hiccup didn't know what they were doing. All he knew was they were headed toads the town he didn't know there were stops along the way.

"We have to pick up my friends Haddock!" Ruffnut said behind his ear, Hiccup almost jumped in the air.

Ruffnut laughed then went back to arguing with her brother. Hiccup sighed and shook his head. He only met this girl about five minutes ago and she was already getting on his nerves.

"Yeah, and my _girlfriend_," Snotlout purred.

Hiccup felt his figure tips go num. Snotlout had a girlfriend here?

"Oh please Lout, Astrid wouldn't go out with you if her life depended on it!" Ruffnut snickered as Snotlout looked back at her with a sad face.

Oh god, Astrid was coming. Hiccup turned pail and he started to panic.

"Why cant you let me have my fun?" Snotlout asked crossing his arms.

"Because I'm an evil witch," Ruff said smiling

Snotlout raised an eye brow.

"That would explain your zits..."

Ruffnut looked like she could murder him! Her glare was even worse than Astrid's!

"Oh you can go fu-"

"Hey guys!" a perky read head said pooping up behind Tuffnut.

"Sup Stormfly!" Ruffnut smiled toads the girl and she did the same.

Then she glanced at Hiccup and her eyes widened.

"I don't think we have met before, your in my wood and metals shop right?"

Hiccup looked at her for a moment then smiled.

"Oh yeah, I remember you."

"Nice, I'm Stormfly." She said.

"Hiccup."

"Oh, so your the new freshman that's dad is the dean!" She looked a little too excited.

Hiccup nodded as Astrid came and stood by her.

"You..." She started frowning at Hiccup.

"Um... Hi... Astrid." Hiccup said looking away and rubbing the back of his head.

"You two, know each other?" Stormfly's eyes darted from Hiccup to Astrid.

"Sort of, she tripped me this morning," Hiccup chuckled out.

"For one _Hiccup_, it was a complete accident! And another you kind of got me back by embarrassing the crap out of me in algebra!" Astrid clenched her fists.

"Oh come on! That wasn't completely my fault, we both walked in the door at the same time!" Hiccup and Astrid were standing closer now staring each other down.

"Well, it was! If I walked in alone it wouldn't have happened." Astrid strained her head to look up at him. She hated how he was taller! What was he five eleven, six? Either way she can't stare him down very well.

"But we didn't walk in alone! We were_ late_ because _you_ tripped me!" Hiccup squinted. He liked her being shorted, so much easer for him to stare her down.

Her lips squeezed together as she frowned, her fists completely white and shaking.

"GOD, your such a jerk!" She finally yelled out and Hiccup smirked.

Everyone fell silent. Nobody really knew what they were talking about except Tuffnut. But him being... the way he was he still was a little confused. After another awkward stare down of the two Stormfly finally spoke.

"Well then, I'm ready to go to town. Anyone who wants to join, follow." She glared at Astrid before leading to group to Raven's Point.

They all started to walk to town, Snotlout soon claimed his place as the leader and Stormfly walked beside Astrid groaning. The two girls soon slowed down to walk behind the group.

"What was that about?" Storm asked in a whisper.

"What was what about?" Astrid asked trying to sound unaware.

"_That_, blowing up at Toothless's brother?"

"He is a jerk... what's more to say?" Astrid looked down at the sidewalk.

"No... Its more than just him being a jerk. Snotlouts a jerk and you have never acted that way towards him." Stormfly said glancing over at her friend.

"Well, ok fine. He is sarcastic, and rude, he is annoying, and I can tell he wants to ruin my life! I can just tell! He embarrassed me during first period today storm, everyone laughed at us!"

"Oh, so he is the cause of your bitchyness!" Storm smiled as Astrid nodded looking away. "YES I told you I would figure it out!"

"Its just... ugh never mind. Lets just catch up the rest of the group so we can make it to town actually before dinner."

Astrid started to run to them and Stormfly sighed.

Astrid soon caught up, and Lout looked back at her and smiled. She gave him a confused look. Astrid looked over her shoulder to see Hiccup frowning at her, he was a few feet away but they were walking next to each other.

"What!?" She snapped.

"What's your problem with me Astrid? All I did was go in the classroom door the same time as you!" His brows furrowed as she gave a quick snort.

"You did more than just that!"

"Oh really, tell me what I did?" Hiccup sneered.

Astrid looked down, what did he do? Hiccup did... something that's all she really knows.

"Your just... I don't know, your _Hiccup_!" Astrid gestures from his head to his feet. Hiccup rolled his eyes.

"You just gestured to all of me."

"Well, Hiccup, that's just it. I don't know why really but my problem is _you_." Everyone looks at her, did she really just say that? If Hiccup truly wanted to he could kick her out of the school as could Toothless!

"Wow, thanks," Hiccup said walking a little bit faster.

Eyes turned to him, how was he staying this calm. This girl just told him practically that she hates him and he wasn't doing anything! Something was brewing in the pit of Astrid's stomach too, something that felt positively awful. He was doing this to her! Him! Why did she feel so bad about telling him off? She never feels this way when she does it to her mom or Snotlout, so why him? She opens her mouth, but shuts it quick. Was she really just about to apologize, she dosn't apologize for anything!

"Not cool dude," Tuffnut whispered to her. Astrid crossed her arms.

"What did I do?"

0-0-0-0-0

Toothless and Hiccup sat in a café joint. Toothless thought him and his brother could bond a little sense they were in town and all, and besides what would they do? The girls were shopping at a way to expensive shop, Tuffnut got dragged along to carry things and Snotlout insisted on helping Astrid. The waiter had just brought their two drinks and Hiccup was just playing with the foam.

"You alright bud?" Toothless asked looking at his younger brother.

"Not really Tooth," Hiccup said placing his head back in his hand.

Toothless lifted his large coffee cup to his lips, sipping his vanilla latte all too carefully.

"We can go back if you want-"

"-Its fine this is a cool little town," Hiccup said somewhat smiling. "I just wish Astrid didn't have to ruin _my_ fun..."

He licked the foam from his finger and picked up his chi tea.

"Sorry man, she isn't always that much of a bitch though she can be nice," Toothless said going for another sip of his coffee.

"I can't even imagine that!" Hiccup said laughing into his mug.

"I'm serous man! Snotlout has seen her 'nice' before!"

"Who says he isn't lying?" Hiccup looks up from his cup.

"Tuffnut." Toothless said simply.

Hiccup rolled his eyes.

"Why aren't you hanging out with your junior friends?"

"Because I would rather make sure my baby bro fits in here." Toothless smiled. "And because Thuggory was busy this week."

"Your such a carying brother..." Hiccup said sarcastically.

"I care enough that I would buy you coffee."

"This is true," Hiccup chuckles then takes another swig.

Soon they could both hear small rain drops on the awning above their heads.

"I think its raining a little, knowing Berk it will be pouring in five minutes," Toothless looked at his brother worried.

"Lets go gather up the group then." Hiccup gulped down the rest of his tea, Toothless placed a ten on the table it would be more than enough to cover two coffees. The boys rain down the street looking for the shop. When they came to V&R clothing store they barraged though the doors in search of the girls and the two idiot guys. The spotted Astrid and Snotlout almost immediately. He was trying to convince her to try on a swim suit.

"Come on Ash, it would look great on you." Lout had on a flirty smile and Astrid groaned.

"I don't think that bikinis are aloud in the school dress code Snot." Astrid said pushing it away from her face.

"Oh come on, wont you try it on, for_ me_?"

"NO!" Astrid hissed.

Hiccup laughed at the scene. Maybe she really did treat everyone the way she treated him... They boys walk up the two of them.

"Oh hey guys. Alright, Toothless wouldn't Astrid look amazing in this?" Snotlout held up the yellow shiny bikini grinning.

"Why don't you try it on if you like it so much Lout?" Toothless snorted at his brother. He couldn't believe that just came out of his mouth!

Hiccup grinned ear to ear at his cousin.

"Whatever, you will pay for that later cuz..."

Astrid glanced over to Hiccup. Had he just, defend her? After all the mean shit she said to him? He looked over to her and she unconsciously smiled. He gave her a gapped tooth grin back which snapped her back into reality.

The two other girls and Tuffnut came around the corner toads them. Stormfly smiled and started to walk fasted when she saw Toothless and Hiccup.

"Hey you guys done?"

"Yeah... didn't find a thing..." Astrid said with a pouty look. Snotlout lifted up the swim suit. "Put it down Lout!"

"Me neither..." Storm agreed.

"I found two shirts and a pair of shoes!" Ruffnut said proudly pointing to her brother carrying her bags.

"Lucky." Astrid muttered.

"Yeah, yeah girly things we get it. It's about to start pouring rain so can we please go home now!" Toothless blurted out.

All heads turned to him like he was crazy.

"Ok..." Stormfly finally said.

The seven teens headed for the doors. Someone opened them first and they all jumped back at the crack of lightning.

"Well this is just-" Astrid words got muted out but the loud boom of thunder that followed.

* * *

><p><strong>So some <em>rain<em> coming XD (Omg not funny Emy) Sorry god!**

**Ok anyway enough talking to myself... This chapter really just covered the drama happening between Hiccup and Astrid. Astrid is kinda dissevering she doesn't like being mean to Hiccup - awwww bitches be less bichy for boys :3 More TxS later and if some of you guys are all like were is LEGS! The group hasn't really met him yet :P sorry! He will most likely show up pretty soon. I had to write about the bikini thing at the end so sorry if it was a little boring. Will Snot ever learn? And yes I am including Thuggory in this story you can tell me if you want Camicazi too but she wouldn't be into Hiccup don't worry!**

**Thank you so much for reading guys love you all!**

**Oh and if your wondering were I have been... one word explains it all... school! And also my mom took away my computer for Friday and Saturday because of a "Friend" Thing.**


	3. Basketball games

It was cold, and wet, and raining... Hiccup had his hood up and his hands in his jacket, walking with the rest of the group. It was only six and it looked pitch black outside. Astrid was walking behind him, he could feel her eyes on the back of his head just watching him. It was becoming uncomfortable. That afternoon had sucked, the town was boring, and he had to walk home in the rain. Shouldn't they see the campus by now?

"Hey..." Astrid walked up beside him. "You still haven't told _me_."

He looked at her funny. "Told you what?"

"Told me _your_ problem, with me!"

Rain dripped down Hiccup's nose as he looked into her light blue eyes.

"I don't have a problem with you, I just thought you hated me or something..."

Thunder boomed in the background causing them both to shake.

"I don't, I mean, you're not terrible," She looked at her feet.

"Gee, thanks..."

"You helped me out in the store at least." She smiled and Hiccup looked over to her.

He did, didn't he.

"Yeah well, I always try to help a damsel in distress." He returned her smile only to get another punch in the arm.

"Oww, what was that one for!?"

"The sarcasm..." She smiled again at him as he rubbed his bonny arm.

They walked beside each other, for a while.

"Are you ever going to forgive me for what happened in first period?" Hiccup asked braking the awkwardness.

Astrid glanced over at him then looked at his coat.

"Only if you cover my head," She laughed, joking really. But to her surprise hiccup lifted his long arm, with his jacket in one hand to cover up her head. She looked at him puzzled.

"I was only kidding..." She said smiling.

"Worth a shot," He looks at her. "Are you still angry?"

"Maybe..."

Everyone was looking at them, were they getting along now?! Just an hour ago Astrid looked like she wanted to bite his head off. Now look at them all buddy buddy.

"What is their problem?" Snotlout snarled at Stormfly

"I don't know," She smiled at the two.

"Does he have his arm around her?" Tuffnut snorted smiling a little.

"No I think he is her umbrella or something, his arm is way too high to be on her shoulder." Stormfly slanted her head. "It's kind of cute though..."

0-0-0-0-0

-Two long school days later-

0-0-0-0-0

It was Friday! Finally, the week seemed to move at the slowest speed possible! Hiccup had no idea what he was going to do tonight, it was possible he would be hanging out with everyone. Astrid and him were, what you might say acquaintances. He didn't really know how to put it, but she wasn't pissed at him all the time anymore at least. He wouldn't say the punching part is really fun, but its better than being ignored. He banged the back of his head agents the elevator's wall, not having to walk up the stars felt like heaven. P.E had been brutal for Hiccup! What was worse about it was it was his second period class, and this Gobber guy showed no mercy. All they have been doing is running, and weights. It was hard, he could give him that.

Hiccup sighed as the doors to the elevator opened.

School hadn't been that bad at least, he made two more friends since Wednesday. There was this one guy named Fishlegs and this chick named Camicazi. Fish was in almost all of his classes, which was nice he needed a good guy friend. But he only saw Cami during lunch, she was a sophomore. He looked at the rooms in the hall as he pasted them by. Maybe Toothless would invite to do something again, after he passes out for a good hour, he still wasn't used to the time change quite yet.

Hiccup fumbled with his keys as he stood outside his room. He slowly turned it till it clicked then walked in quietly just incase Toothless was asleep.

"SURPRISE!" Some jumped behind him locking him in an awkward head lock. He could recognize that voice anywhere.

"Dude, Thuggory, let go of me! Your not even tall enough to do this!"

Thuggory had been one of Toothless's best friends since elementary school, the boys both grew up in wealthy familys and their fathers were close friends as well so it just worked out. Hiccup and him were close to, but he treated Hiccup more like a sibling.

"Hey, your younger than me, so I'm allowed to!" Thuggory smiled as he pulled Hiccup down a little to his height.

"It doesn't work like that!" Hiccup was laughing, when did Thuggory get here?

"Don't choke my brother to death man!" Toothless laughed as he tried to get Thuggory off Hiccup's neck.

"I'm not choking him! I'm just playing around!"

"It really feels like chocking!" Hiccup coughed out and Thuggory let go, laughing along with Toothless.

"God! I wish I had a younger brother," Thuggory said smiling looking at Hiccup.

"You can take him if you want," Toothless smiled.

"Na, he is your problem to deal with. I just like hanging with you guys." Thuggory plopped down on the blue couch.

Problem!? Hiccup wasn't a problem, he was an experience. Toothless always said that he bet no one had a brother quite like him, he wasn't wrong either. Hiccup usually had his head up in the clouds, thinking about something out of the ordinary. Something new, different then everyone else.

Hiccup turned to Toothless. "Explain..."

"Thuggory is staying down the hall, we bumped into each other and we had no idea we were in the same level." Tooth smiled at him.

"Yeah, then your brother practically begged me to come over and see the room..." Thuggory snickered as Toothless squinted at him.

"I didn't beg you, you insisted on scarring Hiccup!"

"Aww, but you still love me right..." Thug tried to put on the best puppy do eyes he could. Hiccup and Toothless looked at each other raising eyebrows. "Come on guys let me stay!"

"Ok, fine you can stay..." Toothless smirked. "But if you get out of hands, we will have to put you outside."

"But its raining!" Thuggory was whining like a child.

"NO BUTS MR!" The two boys stared each other down. Hiccup didn't know what to think of it until they both started to die laughing. Toothless rolled around on the floor and Thuggory banged his hand on the couch's arm rest.

There was a reason these two were friends, no one else wanted to be theirs.

"Ok, ok if I get to the point when I am completely a pain in the ass you guys can kick me out!"

"Deal!" Toothless said looking up from the floor.

"So what do you guys want to watch?" Thuggory said putting his hands behind his head. "Paranormal activity, Ted, Saw?"

*Berzzzzzzzz*

The two other boys looked over at Hiccup's back pocket. He carefully slid his phone out and looked at the text.

"Who'd it be?" Toothless stood up and glanced at his phone.

"I have no idea..."

0-0-0-0-0

Astrid held her breath as she typed the letters into her phone. _'Hi'. _Her eyes tightened and she pressed send. She had got his number from Snotlout, she would just say that if he asked. It was true, and so much less awkward than giving him her number. Tuffnut and Snotlout were hanging out with her and the girls in the lobby, they all were going to watch the basket ball game around four and she didn't really want to be on the couch only with Snot... and as much as she hated to admit it, she could go for some sarcasm right about now. She considers Hiccup a friend, unless he embarrasses her again.

She felt her phone vibrate in her back pocket and quickly pulled it out.

_Who is this?_

She smiled as she typed in the next few letters. _'Its Astrid, Snot gave me ur number.' _

"You texting Hiccup?!" Snotlout asked leaning over on the couch.

"Yeah, I wanted to see if he could come watch this with us." Astrid instinctively leaned the other way.

"Oh come on, I bet he hasn't even heard of basketball!" Snotlout yawned and tried to put his arm around her.

Astrid leaned forward. "He is like six feet Snot, I bet he has played it!" Hiccup? Paying sports? Maybe in video games.

Her phone buzzed again.

_Oh hi, what's up?_

Astrid could feel Snotlout's eyes on her phone the entire time. _'I was wondering if u wanted to come down and watch the basketball game with us? It starts at 4.'_

Snotlout leaned in closer to Astrid and she glared at him.

"You guys sure you don't want to sit with us? There is plenty of room on the couch." Astrid glanced over at her two 'best friends' that weren't helping her out at all! Stormfly was in a recliner, and Ruffnut was sharing a beanbag char with her brother.

"Nope," Stormfly smiled at Astrid and winked. She pretended to gag and Storm laughed. Astrid checked her phone again.

_Sure, my brother is engorging me anyway. We just found out his friend Thuggory is down the hall :/ he is nice but he attacked me earlier._

Astrid giggled at the phone and everyone turned to her. _'Lol, kk see u in a few' _She slid her phone back into her pocket and looked up.

"What?!" she snapped looking around the room.

"Did Astrid Hofferson just... giggle?!" Tuffnut asked leaning forward in the beanbag char.

"No... it wasn't a giggle! It was more like a chuckle, no not even that I was clearing my thought!"

"Oh, ok, so your texting Hiccup seeing if he wants to hang out with _us_ and that definitely wasn't a giggle... gotch ya!" Ruffnut snickered and she stretched out in the beanbag.

"IT WASNT!" Astrid snarled.

"Ok, jeez girl!" Storm laughed.

Astrid blushed with embarrassment. "God I'm a bitch aren't I?"

"Yes..." Tuffnut said automatically earning a slap to the face from Ruff.

Astrid brought her legs up to her chest, hugging them. She felt like crying... NO! reputation, reputation, reputation.

"Astrid, you're not really, I would know! I know all the sides of you..." Stormfly said with a sympathetic smile.

"You can always be my bitch you know." Snotlout said. Astrid looked him with her eyes wide open. She looked like she waned him to turn to stone, but instead she just hit him in the shin. "Owww, god Astrid!" Snot rubbed his leg.

"Not in your life Lout!" Astrid yelled.

She didn't feel bad about rejecting Snot, he was a jerk! And there was always plenty of guys out there... right? I mean who wouldn't want to go out with her! She is perfect! Well, no she isn't. The only thing is good at was her reputation and her appearance. Other than that she is as stupid as a donkey! She needed a touter or something... Maybe Hiccup or Stormfly. If Storm's grades were high enough, but, then again she is only a C average student. So maybe Hiccup would be the better chose. Yeah _defiantly_ him. She smiled.

"What are you such in deep though about?" Ruffnut turned around in the beanbag char so she was upside down.

"What..." Astrid said stupidly

She checked her phone again, sighing. Why did guys always have to take so long. It was a elevator ride two levels down for crying out loud! Then she heard the sound of two boy laughing, and someone dragging their feet. Astrid turned around to see an annoyed Hiccup, and a laughing Toothless and what appeared to be his friend following behind him. Hiccup met her eyes and he smiled. He came around to the back of the couch.

"They followed me here..." Hiccup said glancing back.

"Its fine," Astrid smiled again, the more on that couch the better!

He walked around and plopped beside her, letting his butt hang off the edge making himself lay flat. "Hey guys," He said smiling to the rest of the group and they all grinned back. Toothless sat next to him and Thuggory sat in another beanbag char.

"So your Hicc's friends hug? Thug said looking at them. They all nod except Snotlout. "Cool, I'm Thuggory if Hiccup hasn't told you _all_ about me yet."

"He hasn't..." Tuffnut said and Thuggory frowned, looking too disappointed. Did he expect Hiccup to do that?

"Hey Hiccup do you know if we had any homework in-"

Astrid glanced at him. How was he asleep? Two seconds and they one guy she acutely fines funny is asleep. "Great," She groans. Astrid felt a hand on her shoulder, and blinked. She grabbed the hand and squeezed it in the air making Snotlout whimper.

0-0-0-0-0

Hiccup woke up, from the sound of his friends cursing at the TV. Their team lost... again. He sat up and cracked his back and neck and looked at the clock sleepily. It was six twenty already. He rubbed his eyes, guess he fell asleep.

"Oh so the sleeping beauty awakens," Tuffnut laughed. "Did you get your kiss or something?"

"No but I did get my fare share of cusswords." Hiccup chuckled at Snotlout who was still cursing.

He glanced down to Astrid half asleep, and grinned. She was frowning with her arms crossed.

"What I do this time?" He rubbed his still sore neck.

"You fell asleep at the beginning of the game! And woke up at the end!"

He looked at her questionly.

"Why does it madder?" She had plenty of other people to talk to!

"You, It, I, um..." She glared at him "I can't even talk to you! What is the madder with me!"

She stomped on his foot an walked off.

"Oww, Dude, why this AGAIN!?" He sat back down on the coach.

Stormfly looked at Astrid, then at Hiccup, then back at Astrid.

"Did you just call her dude?" Stormfly giggled and Hiccup shrugged.

Storm rolled her eyes and ran after Astrid.

Astrid ran as fast as she could up the stars. Why couldn't Hiccup be like everyone else, why did he have to be so _Hiccup_? And why couldn't she answer one of is dumb questions? Why not just one? She should have just dealt with Snotlout and forgot about inviting him... But no she has to go and text the boy to come down and do what? Sleep the entire game! She just wanted someone to talk to! Not a sleeping buddy!

She barged through the third floor doors ignoring her friend's calls. The hall felt like it went on forever, but she finally came to their door. She slid the key in and kicked it open, running to her bed and jumping on it. That was two hours of her time down the drain, Lout basically flirted with her the whole time and their team lost.

"Astrid?" Stormfly asked coming in the room. "You ok sweetie?"

She screamed into her pillow.

"I'll take that as a no?" Stormfly smiled and sat on a char.

"He called me dude Storm, dude!" She said into her pillow. "And I totally broke his foot."

"You didn't brake it, more like sprained it..."

"Not the point." Astrid folded her arms around her head.

"What is the point then?" Astrid sighed.

"I get so angry with him, even more than I do with Snot and Hiccup doesn't do anything wrong..."

"And..." Stormfly knew she was right, he defiantly gets under her skin that's for sure.

"I don't know..." She pressed her head deeper into the pillow.

Stormfly snickered at her, Astrid was acting more girly than ever!

"I guess, I like talking to him. He gets my humor and I was kind of disappointed tonight when he fell asleep and the only one I had to talk to was Snot." Astrid quivered. Half the time that idiot didn't know what he was talking about.

"I know, but that's no reason to get all pissed at him." Stormfly looked at her phone, Ruff had asked what's wrong like three times.

"Yeah, but he should know that when I'm sitting on a coach alone with Lout to talk to me!"

Stormfly crossed her arms.

"He can't read your mind you know!"

Astrid groaned.

"listen," Stormfly said. "You obviously need a girls night, I'll call for pizza and text Ruff. We can just hang out in here and watch chick flicks and stuff, you can forget about the guys alright?"

"Only if you remember the garlic popcorn," Astrid smiled into her pillow.

"Deal!" Stormfly said dialing domino's phone number into her cell.

Astrid walked over to the couch hugging her pillow and sat down. This was so stupid, a _girls_ night? What were they twenty five? And they weren't even going out, they were going to stay in the room and watch girly movies while getting fat! Her life was depressing, her friends were depressing, The Hiccup thing was depressing, she didn't even know what the Hiccup thing was. He treated her like a guy anyway so... He was just a friend. Only a friend. Always will be a friend. She just needed to keep telling herself that. And maybe she would get through this.

"What do you want?" Stormfly said cupping her hand on the speaking part of her phone.

"Meat lovers." Astrid smiled at her and she nodded.

She had what she needed at least. Time away from her annoying family, great friends beside her, an amazing school.

Maybe she would be ok...

* * *

><p><strong>Did it! :D<strong>

**So Astrid is going though some feeling that she hasn't really seen much of yet, and Hiccup doesn't know what the hell to think! XD Suggestions, comments, etc. blah blah blah, you guys don't really want to hear me talk anyway :P - wdyttm is going to be updated soon (like in a few days) so keep an eye out for that. I had this great idea for a few more chapters in advance, and it involves Hiccup's sophomore friend Camicazi and Astrid getting a little jealous - don't want to say too much though. Also adding Cami+Thug later because well, they are in here now! :P**

**Love you and as always thanks for reading ~ Emy**


	4. Emotions lead to fights

Hiccup woke up on Sunday with a huge puddle of droll on the ground. Why was he upside down? He forced himself to pull his legs off the bed and let out a exhale. Last night had been brutal! Why did there always have to be so much drama in high school? And why did he have to be apart of it? Last year he was only there to watch from the sidelines, now he was caught in the cross fire. Hiccup stood up groaning and cracking his neck to either side. Toothless was sound asleep on the coach with his sheets. He had said it was more comfortable, but that was only because he was half drunk at the time. Thuggory somehow managed to get his hands on a six pack of beer and the two boys chug it all down last night. Not including Hiccup of course, he would never participate in such behavior! Especially because he was a freshman.

He picked up his half drunken can of soda from his night stand and drank the rest of it. Three hours, he only got three hours of sleep last night! Between black ops and hallo, they didn't have much time for sleep, only gaming. Hiccup wiped his eyes. And what made it worse, he _still_ wasn't used to the time zones how long is it supposed to take! He walked over to the bathroom and opened up the door. It was eight, on a Sunday, could it feel any earlier? Hiccup quickly turned on the foist to cold water and splashed himself in the face.

He spit water from his lips as he reached over for a towel hanging on the shower. When he was dry and finally able to open up his eyes again, he was amazed at what he saw. Thuggory was in their bathtub, asleep.

"Dude!" Hiccup yelled nudging him in the shoulder. "Wake up!"

Thuggory looked up sleepily at Hiccup and smiled.

"I wanted to take a shower so I... did I... I fell asleep." His breath still smelt like beer.

"Really? Well, now I want to take a shower so if you don't mind getting up, that would help me out a lot." Thuggory rolled his eyes.

"Five more minutes! You can't stand your own b.o for a little bit?"

"No!" Hiccup said walking out and slamming the door hard.

0-0-0-0-0

Stormfly walked into the lobby with a smile on her face. Not that she never had one on, but today something just seemed right. Astrid on the other hand was gloomily following behind her, letting her arms droop. Why had she woken her up for breakfast? Astrid needed sleep, not more carbs! And not to mention no one was down there! And who would be? Its eight in the morning on a Sunday, People are asleep at this time! Astrid mumbled words under her breath as she stuck her hands in her oversized hoodie's pockets. Storm looked back to her friend and smiled, there was the Astrid she knew and loved.

The two girls completed each other, best friends forever. You can see now opposites do attract, and I would say Astrid has a knack at finding opposites.

"Buy me coffee?" Astrid asked plopping down at a table.

"Kay, but you have to pay me back later." Astrid grinned, she owed her friend like a thousand bucks by now! As soon as she gets into Olympics, she may be able to pay her back.

"Whatever Storm." Astrid said tightening her hairband.

Astrid slid down in her seat. She would seriously hate anyone seeing her like this! Why did it always have to be 'hunt down the pretty girl and see if she is less pretty'? It like freaken survival in high school, kill or be killed. Astrid stretched the gum in her mouth, making a wobbly line before letting go of it with her teeth and sticking it under the table. There were so many things racing her mind... it was hard to think _and_ she was still tired.

Her mind slipped from would anyone see her down here, all the way to the pop quizzes Mrs. Hatchet promised all this week in social studies. But her mind kept falling to one boy. One stupid, inconsiderate, sarcastic boy! He hasn't talked to her since the game and she was being to become anxious. He was her friend, right? Its not that weird that she's worried.

A few girls walked by the table giggling and Astrid lifted up her hood, glaring at them. Well that's just great...

Maybe she would be able to see him today. If that was the only way to get him from popping in and out of her mind. Astrid let out a breath of hot air into her hands. It was freezing down there! Maybe it's because of the four inches of rain they got last night, typical Berk. Astrid played with her phone, scrolling through the short conversation her and Hiccup had the other day. Then she remembered that call...

She had finally decided to lesion to her mom's message the day before. It turns out she wasn't complaining, she was telling Astrid about her few crumbling scholarships. She had three, two from fitness classes and one from writing. Well they revoked her English scholarship, making it hard for her mother to pay for school. Unless she gets her grades up, she will be kicked out. She placed her phone on the table with a sigh. They will give her the scholarship back though... if she gets an average grade in journalism this year.

"One tall black coffee." Stormfly chirped, mocking the barista.

Astrid just stared at it, clutching her fist next the phone. Storm looked at her and sighed, sitting in the chair across from her holding her blubbery scone.

"You sure you don't want to talk about the money situation Ash? I'm sure we could find a way to get through it-"

"-I'm fine Storm! Would you stop offering me money!" Her hand wrapped around the styrofoam mug, shaking.

"Offering you money is the only way for you to stay, I would hate for you to go home to your family!"

Astrid looked up to her friend, worried.

"I don't want to go home. But if I can't stay here..."

Astrid looked down at her phone and felt tears forming in her eyes. "Just let me see if I can do better. I will do better!"

Stormfly's hands were going numb, she couldn't just sit around and watch her friend fall in the mud... but she didn't want anyone's help right now.

"Then what can I do?" She asked feeling as could as a block of ice.

"Say out of it for now..." Astrid murmured sipping her coffee.

Storm nodded, though there was no way she way going to! Astrid was always just like this, pushing everyone away until she couldn't feel anything anymore. She didn't want pain, love, compassion, fear, anything. She just wanted herself to be a walking clone, like everyone. She laid a path out for herself to be normal, to be what everyone wants. Even if that's not what she wants. Stormfly just needed someone to talk to her, someone that usually gets through to her and that she doesn't just tune out. She wanted Astrid to get better. To see that people can help her, and that she doesn't have to be so hard headed sometimes. She wasn't a bitch, she was Astrid.

Stormfly tapped her nails against the table, deep in thought. "I will try at least..."

"Good!" Astrid placed her cup back on the table and wiped her eyes, still watery.

The two sat there for a while, not talking, doing their own thing. They had been friends long enough that it wasn't awkward, it was just comfortable silence.

"So how are the flirting planes coming along with Toothless?" Astrid asked after a while with a quirky smile.

"Not so good, he doesn't even notice me let alone talk to me!" Storm's head fell into her hand. "It's a mess."

"See Storm, what have I told you about liking guys are age! They just don't get it!" Astrid said crossing her arms.

"Oh what, you don't_ like_ anyone!" Stormfly smirked. She loved to get Astrid to confess things she didn't know she was confessing.

"NO!" Astrid yelled so loud that the empty room echoed. Stormfly smiled, _bingo._

"Oh really?" She said leaning in closer. "You sure about that?"

"Yes..." Stormfly was acting weird.

"Not even a certain boy we know?"

Was she talking about Hiccup? There is no way she is talking about Hiccup! He is _Hiccup_! First she is totally out of his league! And second they weren't even really friends! If they would be called anything in the least it would be friends. Plus she is no way, in the slightest bit attracted to that scrawny, sarcastic, know it all! Maybe she liked talking to him sure, but that's only because he is the only normal guy she knows. There was no way she would ever like _him_! Never ever in a million years!

"I don't like Hiccup! We aren't even that close!"

"How do you know I was talking about Hiccup? I could have been talking about any guy we know." Stormfly smiled and stood up taking the last bite of her breakfast then walking over to the trash can.

"I hate you so much..." Astrid said covering her face with the huge hoodie.

"Love you too." Storm said skipping past her.

0-0-0-0-0

Hiccup was sitting with Camicazi and Fishlegs, he had his head in his arms and was slightly snoring. Fishlegs wanted to hangout, and Cami just kind of showed up. It was also more like two friends watcher the other sleep then hanging out.

"Come on man!" Cami said pocking him with her pen. "You shouldn't be tried anymore!"

"Camicazi if you pock me with that thing one more time I swear to god, I will kill you!" He yelled into his arms. Cami was one of those really annoying friends that could be fun at times, but right now she wasn't.

"Come on Hiccup just a few more questions! I really need this for the newcomers article." Camicazi pointed to the freshmen column. She had been asking him questions for the school newspaper all afternoon. Cami was the head of the newspaper committee, unfortunately.

"You already asked me like a billon though!" Hiccup said looking up.

"Come on beanpole, if the other girls hear I got an interview with one of the Haddock brothers they will flip shit!" He raised an eyebrow. "Please?"

Hiccup turned to legs. "Help me out here dude!" Fishlegs just shook his head.

"No man, you said you would do the interview, this is your punishment!"

Hiccup scowled at him before turning back to Camicazi. He sighed.

"Fine, what else?"

She smiled from ear to ear, knowing she won.

"Ok, what was your favorite place you went this summer?"

Hiccup looked down at his arms folded on the table. He hadn't really done anything during summer, his father had to say in Berk to catch up on a few things and him and Toothless didn't have much to do back home. They did small things sure, but he wouldn't say that driving to the mall and back was a fabulous vacation.

"I didn't do anything really..." He quietly muttered out.

"_You_? Didn't do _anything_?" Camicazi said in shock.

"No..."

"Dude! You had of done something! I bet with daddy's money you went to Bora Bora, or somewhere crazy expensive." Cami clicked her pen in and out.

"Nope, pretty much we stayed at home and watched cartoons. My dad had to stay here, something about business, so that left me and my brother without much of _daddy's money_," Hiccup was playing with his thumbs not looking up. He always hates when his dad can't come back for summers, but he does need to work and Hiccup could understand that.

"Really..." Camicazi wrote something down on her paper.

"Ok on to the next, what was your-"

"Hiccup?..."

They all turned to look at the girl behind Hiccup's char, so he did the same. It was Astrid... They hadn't talked sense she pounded his foot.

"Well who is this piece of girly?" Cami asked smiling at Hiccup then at her.

"This is... Astrid." He said, caught on his dry throat.

"Oh you're the foot crusher!" She said laughing.

Astrid crossed her arms.

"Oh, ha-ha, I would ask who you are but I have seen your face in that newspaper way to many times to not know. Your Camicazi."

She nodes. "The one and only." Astrid smiles.

"I don't know your name though..." She said looking at the bigger boy at the other side of the table.

"I'm- my name is Fishlegs" He said too nervously and Hiccup slapped his own head.

"Nice to met you." Astrid said with a grin. Why was she nice all of a sudden? God she was hard to read.

She leaned down to talk in Hiccup's ear. "Can I talk to you?"

He gulped, making Astrid smile a little.

"What about?" He asked.

"Things, but I would prefer us to be alone though." Astrid glared up at the two others.

"Hey, don't look at us! We were here first." Fishlegs snorted.

"Yeah, you two can go disuse your secret affairs somewhere else! We're- well I'm busy." Camicazi chuckled and looked at Legs.

"Oh come on I help you out and this is the thanks I get?" He asked.

"Whatever." Astrid said grabbing Hiccup's ear. "Your coming with me!"

"Oww, Astrid!" He said whiney.

She was pulling him over to the school wall.

"She is delightful Hiccup!" Camicazi yelled after them with a smirk.

Hiccup had a pout on his face, Astrid was pulling him down to her height. She flicked his ear free when they were far enough away from the tables.

"What!?" Hiccup asked rubbing his ear.

"I just wanted to apologize for stepping on your foot the other day," Astrid said insistently.

"So you go and pull my ear!" Hiccup yelled load enough for everyone to hear, she snarls at him and he shut his mouth quick.

"I only did that because your friends weren't giving us any space!"

"Why do you need space to apologies!" His ear was becoming red.

"Because I don't apologize to _anyone_! Ever!" Astrid crossed her arms.

"Then why bother apologizing to _me_!"

Hiccup stared at her, coldly. She wasn't releasing her gaze either. A small blush started to spread across Astrid's face as she was forced to look into his gleaming emerald eyes. Hiccup's words had taken the breath away from her. Why did she even bother? She could care less about this... this...

"Why bother apologizing Astrid?" Hiccup finally said, somewhat softly. obviously noticing the blush on her face.

"Because, your you. Your my friend I guess." Astrid looked at the stone wall as she spoke and Hiccup sighed, looking somewhat disappointed.

"I want a better answer than that." She looked up at him, taken by those eyes again.

Astrid opened her mouth, and it shook. Not sure what to say.

"What do you want from me Haddock? I apologized didn't I?"

"I want an answer, not just an apology." Hiccup put his hands in his pockets and looked away.

"Oh my god! See this is why I get so mad at you!" Astrid banged her fist agents the wall gaining Hiccup's attention again.

"Mad at me!?"

"Yes! Mad at you! You always want more of something! You keep on pushing me till I snap!"

Hiccup stepped forward.

"I don't push you! I don't understand you Astrid, at all! One minute you look like your that happiest person in the world and the next, you act like you could claw out someone's eyes!"

Astrid stepped back.

"Of course I do that! It's who I am!" Astrid pulled her index finger up and pointed at him, forcing herself to take another step forward. "Its me that doesn't understand you!"

"What is so unclear about _me_?" Hiccup scoffed.

"Your just so _hiccup_! You can be serious one minute, then sarcastic the next! It's just this on and off thing with you! I don't even know why I wanted you to watch the game with us, you're a total douchebag!"

Hiccup blinked, then returning Astrid's glair.

"Gee Astrid, here I thought we could actually be friends... but now I see you really are the bitch everyone says you are!"

"I'm not a-"

"Save it!" He said walking back to the table. "You did enough."

He could hear her cursing at him, but he didn't look back. He hoped to never talk to that girl again! Astrid on the other hand, felt like crying. She came there hoping to apologize to Hiccup and maybe ask him for some help with school, but instead she got them into a fight. Why couldn't she do anything right?

"What was that about?" Fishlegs asked when Hiccup sat back down.

"To be honest, I don't know..."

Camicazi chuckled shaking her head.

"What Cami?" Hiccup asked.

"Are you really that nieve Hiccup? Don't you know anything about a girl's body language?" Hiccup shook his head. "Oh my god dude! She was totally flirting with you!"

Hiccup looked at Camicazi, confused at her statement.

"No she isn't! We were fighting!" He crossed his arms on the table again and put his head down.

"Um, I would beg a differ." Cami said, clicking her pen.

"Why would you think that? She straight up told me I was a douche!"

"My guess is she doesn't know how to handle her feeling..." Hiccup looked up at her.

Astrid was a friend, well, not really anymore. He doesn't know what to think of her really. But the thought of her flirting with him, it was unrealistic! Out of the ordinary, never would happen, ever! So why even bother putting that sick thought threw his head?

"That would never happen Cami, just forget it..."

0-0-0-0-0

"How did it go?" Stormfly asked cheerfully when Astrid walked into their room. She gave Storm a look then plopped down on her desk char.

"I'm going to do some homework..." She muttered wiping her eyes. Damn emotions, her makeup looked all drippy now.

"Have you been crying?" Stormfly asked in awe.

"No..." Astrid sniffed again trying to hide it, but she wasn't fooling Storm.

"Girl, talk, now!"

Astrid bit the end of her pencil before talking.

"We had a fight."

"No!" Stormfly gasped.

"And he called me a bitch!" Astrid covered her face with her hands.

"NO! This can't be happening, you went to apologize to him not get into a fight!"

Astrid sighed.

"I know, but whenever I see his face... I get weird, I don't know why!"

"I know why." Stormfly teased.

"Oh, shut up!" Astrid said bringing her pencil to her mouth, gnawing on it.

"What are we going to do?" Storm asked hopping off the top buck of her bed and walking over to her friend.

"You mean what am _I_ going to do? I have no idea."

"Well come on! You need to make this right!" Storm placed a hand on her hip.

"I know..." Astrid banged her head on the table. Why did this teenage thing have to be so hard?

* * *
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	5. Swing, crash, strike!

Toothless grabbed his bag and headed for the door after the last bell had rung. He had to go meet Hiccup before he went back to their room and mopped around. Today, it was important for them to talk or something. You see, his brother had a fight, with a girl. Yes a real girl... and he hasn't talked to this Astrid chick for like eight days. Since Sunday, Hiccup had been mad, and sad. Bottom line was he has been frustrated, and Toothless was going to do something about it. Before he got his brother, he had to find that red-head to help him figure more of this stuff out.

"Hey Stormfly!" Toothless yelled over the swarm of students packing up their bags next to the lockers. The girl wiped her head around at the sound of her crush calling her name.

"Hi Toothless... wooooaaahhh!" She said coming over to him and tripping on someone's shoe. He caught her, thankfully.

"You alright?" Tooth asked trying to hide his laugh.

"Sorry..." She quickly backed away from him fixing her light green dress shirt and tie.

"Your fine." He said smiling at her. She felt her face getting hot with blush and anger as a few girls waved to Toothless and giggled as they pasted. She glared at them as they walked away. Maybe some of Astrid's talents had rubbed off on her.

"Hey Storm," Toothless said making her look back up at him. "I need your help."

Stormfly felt like screaming with joy, this was the longest conversation her and Toothless had by themselves AND he just asked her for help!

"Sure!" She said too loud and too quickly. Toothless smirked, he knew she had a crush of him, almost all the girls in school did. So she would do exactly as he said. No it wasn't manipulative because he might actually want to get to know this one later, she was kind of cute.

"We need to fix the problem between your friend and my brother..." He said quietly, Toothless wasn't the kind to spread roamers.

"Oh I know!" Stormfly blurted out. "Astrid has been acting so weird lately."

Toothless nodded. "So has Hiccup."

"Then how can we help them?" She asked pulling her backpack further up her shoulder.

Toothless smiled.

"I know how..."

0-0-0-0-0

Hiccup was standing outside the bowling alley with Camicazi. They were waiting for his brother and Stormfly, who Hiccup still couldn't believe Toothless asked out. The only reason Cami was there was because when she had heard the great Haddock brothers were going bowling together she_ had_ to come. Apparently she had convinced the rest of the newspaper comedy to give the Haddock's their own column this week, Hiccup hated this idea however. He hated getting recognize in any way.

"So! Hiccup! Is this a date?" She asked, and Hiccup turned hot red.

"Cami, you asked to come, I _didn't_ ask you out." Why did she have to always make things more awkward than they already were.

"Oh, so you would never ask me out?" She asked cleaning the lens of her camera.

"I... um... would it hurt your feelings if I said no?" She laughed.

"No Hiccup, it wouldn't. It will just answer my question about two things." She winked at him.

"What are you even talking about?" He asked, genuinely confused.

"I'm smarter than you make me out to be Haddock, I can see things you can't."

He stared at her as she pushed her handkerchief back into her front pocket.

"Oh like what?"

"Cant say..." Camicazi said looking back up at him. "But you're a smart guy too, you will sooner or later figure it out."

"Hey guys!" A familiar, brotherly voice said in front of them and they quickly turned their heads.

Hiccup saw his brother, smiling a bit with his arm around Stormfly. They were only playing an act on them of course, but Hiccup didn't know that.

"Oh look at you bud, only two weeks into school and you already have a girl." Hiccup teased.

"What can I say? I'm a stud." He said tightening his grip on Stormfly's shoulder and she giggled.

"Can we just bowl now?" Cami said with a sigh, holding her camera.

Storm shook her head.

"We are still waiting on-"

"-Sorry I'm late." Astrid said running up to the _happy_ couple. "My teacher put me in detention after... class..."

Hiccup felt like running away, but it was too late, she had already saw him.

"I thought it was only going to be us three." She said sternly at Storm who shrugged.

"Toothless wanted to invite his brother, how could I say no?"

She gave her friend an icy look before looking at the boy she despised.

"Hello Hiccup." She said not daring to look in his eyes.

"Hi Astrid." He replied.

Toothless, Camicazi, and Stormfly all exchanged awkward looks before staring at the two furies teens.

"Maybe I should go..." Astrid said to Storm, sort of in a pleading way.

"Awww, Astrid please don't, it wouldn't be the same without you."

Hiccup crossed his arms. He was such an idiot, why didn't he see Toothless paining something like this from the start!? No brother ever says 'Hey I just got a date with a cute girl, you want to come with?'

Astrid turned to Hiccup once more, only looking in his eyes for a second but catching him glaring at her. The two of them looked at the ground, but were facing each other. Toothless looked at Storm worryingly.

"Should we go in now?" He asked everyone.

"Finally!" Cami said walking ahead of everyone, barging through the doors.

When Hiccup got inside, he could hear the sound of pins crashing. And a heavy aroma of wax and wood.

"We are going to go get an aisle, you three go get the shoes." Toothless said, leading Storm to the counter.

"No, no, no, wait Storm!" Astrid said, but her friend didn't turn around. She sighed.

Hiccup rolled his eyes and started to walk with Camicazi to the shoe rental window. Astrid walked close behind.

"So... Toothless and Storm are on a date, what about you two?" Astrid asked with a hint of slight jealously in her voice.

"In a madder of fact, we are." Cami smiled wickedly as she saw her face.

"No we are not!" Hiccup said turning to his weird friend.

"Oh come on babe, no need to hide it." She winked at him.

"What are you doing?" Hiccup said in a yelling whisper.

"You'll see, just play along." Camicazi mumbled under her breath, grabbing Hiccup's hand and smiling back to Astrid.

Astrid placed a hand on her hip and smirked. Great now she was the single one.

"When did _this_ happen?" She asked sounding somewhat annoyed.

"Last Sunday." Cami chimed.

Astrid felt her heart fall. This girl sickened her! She simply hated her! The annoying, always happy, camera girl! Really she could care less that they were together... REALLY! They were made for each other! She didn't give a fuck anymore about him anyway!

"Really?" Astrid said clucking her fists.

"Yes, we are so-"

"-Elevens please?" Hiccup said to the man standing across the counter.

He plopped a pair of bowling shoes in front of Hiccup.

"Um... also a pair of tens and, what are you Cami?"

"Sevens." She said to the man as well.

Astrid cleared her throat and the two teens turn back to her.

"I'm still hear you know."

"Its hard to forget your not..." Hiccup's brows furrowed. He hated her so much.

"I need two pairs of sixes." she said walking up to the man, who smiled at her pretty face then nodded.

"Anything else?" The man asked with a scratchy voice.

"No." Astrid said grabbing her shoes, then walked away to find the other couple. "Thanks for paying Hiccup!" She called and he groaned, placing the credit card his father gave him on the counter.

0-0-0-0-0

"This isn't going according to plain!" Stormfly said to Tooth. He was _helping_ her aim the ball so she could get a strike. "Did you say he could bring Camicazi?'

"No! I said it was only supposed to be the three of us." He placed his hands on top of hers, making a swing motion.

"God, look at them, they are like oil and water!" Stormfly shrilled making Toothless glanced back at them.

Hiccup was sitting at the scoring table, with the little computer in front of him and Astrid was fiddling with the ties of her shoes while Camicazi took more pictures of the place.

"They haven't talked sense the game started!"

"I know... we have to do something." Toothless agreed letting go of the six pound bowling ball.

You could hear the sound of pins dropping, then the sound when someone gets a strike.

"YES!" Stormfly said throwing her hands in the air.

"Good job." Toothless placed a hand on her back then walked back to the chairs.

Stormfly blushed. This maybe just pretend, but it felt real. It felt like she was on a date with Toothless Haddock, her dream boy since the sixth grade. It was a lot to take in but somehow behind all the lies it felt like they actually had a spark.

Toothless felt his brother's glair as Hiccup walked past him, carrying a ten pound bowling ball that he looked to be struggling with. All Hiccup wanted to do was leave, not play this stupid game and make Cami put down her freakin camera! How many pitchers does that girl need! Hiccup stood at the end of the court, angling his ball so it would go right down the middle. With one swish, it was gone, but soon after you could hear a bagging sound. It was in the gutters.

Astrid laughed slightly, covering her mouth.

"Astrid!" Stormfly sneered.

Hiccup sighed, stuffing his hands in his pockets and walked back to his cold seat. Why did he have to come.

"Watch how a real bowler does it..." Astrid cackled bumping into his shoulder on purpose.

Hiccup stammered back, and Astrid smiled. She secretly loved making him feel miserable. He deserved it, right? After ignoring her, and then asking out Camicazi... He deserved it. Astrid brought her arm back that was holding her ball. She let out a breath, then swung it around. You could hear the air swish off the bowling ball as it hit the wood and started to pick up speed. Astrid crossed her arms and turned around, waiting for the pins to hit the ground, then smiled amusedly at Hiccup. He wasn't looking at her though.

"Nice one... Astrid." Cami said, grinning at Astrid's scowl. "Did you see that one Hiccup?"

"Sure..." He muttered not looking up from his feet.

Astrid raised an eyebrow, then walked back. Why wasn't he arguing with her? Why was it so hard for him to even talk to her? Without thinking she plopped down next to Hiccup, he groaned.

"You alright?" Astrid said quietly, did she really think comforting him would be the best thing to do!? He looks at her like she just slip in two.

"No Astrid actually I'm not!"

"Look Hiccup," She sighed. "I didn't mean to say the things I did to you..."

"Me neither." He croaked out and she looks back to him.

He moved his eyes to look into hers and Astrid felt as if she had stopped breathing. They were still as green as ever, but didn't look at her the same as the first they took a glance at her. Now they looked at her worryingly, and doubtful.

"Can we just agree to disagree, and start over?" He seemed to be reading her mind.

Astrid nodes with a slight smile on her face.

"Hello, my name is Astrid Hofferson."

"Hi, I'm Hiccup Haddock." He raised his hand and she shook it. They looked back up at each other and Astrid slightly blushed.

"Why do you do that?" Hiccup chuckled.

"Do what?" Astrid asked quickly turning her head so he wasn't able to see her face.

"Blush... at me..."

She brushed her bangs aside.

"Your eyes distract me, that all."

"My eyes? He asked. "What about them?"

Astrid opened her mouth, but her voice got toned out by the sound of pins, then Camicazi yelling.

"YES! Strike! Haddock, did you see that?"

"Yep Cami, nice one!" He yelled over the noise and she beamed at him.

Astrid sighed, she forgot about_ them_.

"What were you saying, Astrid?" Hiccup said, his voice sounding too charming.

"Nothing."

"Come on Hiccup, you can buy me nachos for just winning the game!" Camicazi said grabbing his arm and pulling him towards the concessions.

"You know we have one last turn left, and I can still win!"

"Please you're not even close to the hundreds, and no madder what no one will be able to beat one hundred twenty one." Hiccup rolled his eyes.

"You do know Astrid still can."

Cami threw a smile in Astrid's direction.

"I doubt that."

All Astrid wanted to do, was, punch this goodie two shoes in the face!

"We will see, wont we Camicazi?"

"Care to place a bet on it, Hofferson?" Cami grinned.

"What kind of bet?" Astrid said, trying not to smile from ear to ear. She loved betting on things, and Camicazi must have known that by the look in her eyes.

"Who ever wins, Hiccup has to buy a plate of nachos AND a soda!"

"Your on!" Astrid said crossing her arms. She could get one thirty... hopefully.

"Do I even have a say in this?" Hiccup questioned.

"NO!" both the girls said in unison.

Toothless was up next, he got a spare. Then Stormfly knocked down six pins and Hiccup got gutters again. Astrid lifted up her ball from the shoot, rubbing it with the sleeve of her shirt and smiling over at Camicazi. It was the moment of truth.

Astrid held her ball above her chest, angling her feet. She let out a breath then released it. The ball shot down the middle, slowly making its way to the right, then plop. It fell into the gutter. Astrid felt her face getting hot red from embracement hearing Cami's laugh.

"Oh my god Ash! Your as bad as Hiccup!"

Astrid clenched her fists.

"I don't even want to bother bowling again, seeing how I'm so far ahead of everyone! Hiccup, buy me food!" Cami grabbed his tie an started to pull him over to the tables.

Astrid looked over her shoulder at him. He seemed to be giving her an apologetic look as he got pulled away. Oh well, she wasn't very hungry anyway.

0-0-0-0-0

Hiccup heard his alarm go off, he didn't feel like getting up that morning for some bizarre reason. Oh wait! That's right, his brother kept him awake all night. Toothless wanted help on his algebra two homework that Hiccup _thankfully_ knew how to do. He let his arm flop on the clock, and turned around in his sheets till he was comfortable again. Maybe He would just call in sick today.

"Hiccup! Get up dude!" Toothless said throwing a pillow on Hiccup's head. Ok, guess not.

"We have an hour before school Tooth! What's the rush!"

"Um, no starting now we have about four minutes!" Toothless said looking at his phone.

"What!" Hiccup yelled rolling out of bed. "Why didn't you wake me up!"

"You think I knew, I'm still in pajamas! Your clock is like way behind dude!"

"Crap!" Hiccup rushed to his drawer and pulled out the uniform that was prickly and unpleasant.

He quickly slipped the dress shirt of his head and onto his bare chest, his suit followed.

"I call the bathroom first!" Toothless yelled adjusting his tie and rushing for the small door.

"Come on dude! I'm not even close to being ready!" Hiccup said struggling to pull up his pants.

"Too bad then!" Toothless snickered slamming the door.

Hiccup sighed, stuffing his hair then picking up his backpack. It was a little late to take a shower, and he could deal with bad breath for one day. Who was going to care anyway, his pretend girlfriend? What was Cami's plain anyway, she said she had a plain so...

He was so confused. Girls were so confusing. He never had to deal with this situation in middle school... but things do change sometimes. High school was confusing period, he could leave it at that.

As soon as his fancy black shoes were tied he was out of the door. He didn't have time to warn Toothless that they only had one minute now, that was his problem. He locked Hiccup out of the bathroom, so _this_ is what he gets in return. Hiccup breathed into his hand. His breath smelt like rotten eggs. Hiccup's nose scrunched up and he got out a peace of mint gum from his pocket, popping it into his mouth. There, that might get rid of some of the odder.

Today, he was going to find out Cami's plain once and for all. He was determined. What was the point of them 'fake dating' if it did nothing for him? He could hear the first bell as he was running down the stairs of the dormitory. Shit he was already late. He seriously hoped Mrs. Magola wouldn't mark him down for this.

* * *
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	6. A little homework

"Mr. Haddock!" Hiccup froze at the sound of his teacher's voice. "Would you care to explain why your coming into my classroom _this_ late after the bell?"

Well so much for sneaking in undetected.

"My dearest apologies Mrs. Magola, but I didn't get much sleep last-"

"-Sleep! Do you think I care what you do with your personal life boy? Now sit down before I write you up to go to your father's office! She said, staring him down.

"Yes mam," Hiccup mumbled under his breath, sitting next to Tuffnut, as usual. He looked back to Astrid, who smiled at him. He was glad their little fight was over, it made life so much less complicated.

"You guys cool again?" Tuff whispered, watching Astrid and him.

"Yeah, my brother helped us work things out- kinda"

"Boys! Enough!" Mrs. Magola snapped looking up from her desk. The class all snickered.

"God you two are like an on-off switch aren't ya?" Tuffnut said even quieter, hoping the teacher wouldn't here.

"I guess..." Hiccup said laughing slightly. That was exactly what they were though, flickering on and off, leaving others in the dark. It probably wouldn't be soon until the lights were off again, and they wouldn't be able to see anything. But Hiccup hoped otherwise. Astrid was a good friend... and well...

"Hiccup!" The teacher barked and everyone's heads peaked up, except his own. "Would you care to repeat to the class what I just said, or were you too busy running thoughts through your head to pay attention."

Hiccup blushed with embarrassment, god she was a bitch!

"U-um yes, I mean no, I um... I was daydreaming." Everyone giggled, until the glair Mrs. Magola gave them shut them up.

"In my class, I expect better from my students, especially if one of them is a family member of Principle Haddock."

"I will try to do better..." He said crossing his arms and leaning back in the wooden chair.

She stared him in the eye for a moment before walking back to the chalk board. "Your brother wasn't like this."

_"Well I'm not my brother!" _He wanted to scream at her, raise his voice or something. He hated when people compared him to Toothless, I mean he was Toothless's brother not a clone. Sure they had some similarities, their eyes for one, but they we different in a lot more ways. Hiccup was the klutz, Toothless was perfect at everything he did. Hiccup was the toothpick, Toothless was the scrawny but still somehow the hot guy. Hiccup was a nerd, and Toothless was popular. They were different, period.

0-0-0-0-0

Hiccup was so glad first period was over, he couldn't stand Mrs. Magola. Now he was walking with Astrid, it felt good to talk to her again. It was kind of like finding something you lost. She had mentioned his eyes the other day, and he was clueless of why she was so drawn to them. Every time he looked into her eyes, she seemed to pause taking in the moment like it would never come again.

"The question was Exponential functions by the way." Astrid said as they turned a corner.

"What?"

"The one the teacher asked you, she was talking about Exponential functions..." He laughed.

"Oh, I thought you were talking about something else," She looked at him as he spoke.

"What was the something else?" She asked.

He looked back over his shoulder at her, waiting for the pause than smirked.

"Nothing..."

"Hey Hiccup!" Thuggory said almost knocking him down, throwing an arm around his neck.

"Oh great," Astrid said rolling her eyes. "The show off is here!"

"Oh great, the foot crusher is speaking again!" Thuggory sneered.

"What do you want Thug..." Hiccup sighed after seeing Astrid's scowl.

"Well, I heard from Toothless that you got yourself a little girl friend, and I was hoping to teach you a thing or two." Thuggory looked down at Astrid. "It better not be you..."

Both Astrid's and Hiccup's faces turned into a dark crimstone color.

"No, it's not me!" Astrid screeched.

At first, Thuggory seemed... surprised. Then he smiled deviously at Hiccup.

"If it's not her, then who?" He asked crossing his arms.

Hiccup took out his phone, scrolling down his pictures for the one he got of Camicazi. He found the one he had of her, she was eating the nachos he bought for her cheese all over her fingers, looking like one of the guys as usual. He lifted it up to show Thuggory.

"Damn dude, she's hot other than the fact that she is a messy eater." He laughed a little and Astrid snorted. Hot! HOT! She looks like a pig!

"Her names Camicazi..." Hiccup said.

"Oh! You mean that chick that always has her name at the bottom of the papers?" Thuggory asked looking back up and Hiccup nodded.

Why was it always Camicazi, Camicazi, Camicazi! What was it about that girl that made her so great? Her hair maybe? Why couldn't Hiccup get that she was way to old for him! Sure they were only a year apart, but he should still be going after someone his age! Not Astrid of course, why would she even think that, no. She meant like another girl, any other girl, just not Cami!

"I got to get to class..." Astrid said, storming past the two boys towards the gym.

Hiccup sighed. God he wished he could drop this fake dating thing, Hiccup didn't really want to come between Astrid and his friendship.

"I better go to Thug," He said, starting in the same direction.

"You know Hiccup, I know she isn't really your girlfriend..." He said placing a hand on Hiccup's shoulder to stop him.

"How?"

"Do you really think I would believe you could get a girl like that?" He smiled. "Plus Toothless told me, he can see right through you, you know."

"Cheater!" Hiccup laughed.

"Word of advice Hicc." Thuggory said stopping Hiccup in his tracks, again. "Don't let your fake romance get in the way of your_ good_ friends."

Hiccup thought about his words for a second before hearing the bell.

"And get to class..."

0-0-0-0-0

Astrid simply despised Homework! There not anything more that brought teachers joy than to hand out day long assignments! Astrid sighed, if she was going to get at least a B on any of these, she was going to need some help. Ruffnut couldn't even do her own homework so she is out. Stormfly might have plains with Toothless so that was probably a no. Snotlout's gross, so no for him too. And that only really left Hiccup. It wasn't a big deal to ask him for help, besides she was going to ask for help later on. Cami was probably busy with the newspapers around this time anyway. This was one of those times when she wished she had more chick friends.

_Hi Hiccup, do you think you could meet me in the lobby when you get back. We have that social studies essay and I have no idea were to start._

"And... send." Astrid said to herself.

"Hey Ash!" Ruffnut said running up to her and almost tripping on her two left feet.

"Hi." She said, quickly shoving her phone back into her backpack.

"Who was that?" Ruff asked pointing to the sipped up pocket of Astrid's backpack.

"I was just texting Hiccup..."

Ruffnut glanced from her friend to her bag, back to her, then back to the bag. She quickly snatched it from Astrid shoulder, dropping it to the ground when she got her real prize. The phone.

"Ruff give it back!" Astrid wailed, but Ruffnut ignored her, holding the phone out of Astrid's reach.

"Oh so the two love birds are finally getting into one cage?" Ruffnut asks laughing hysterically.

"NO!" Astrid said snacking back her phone. "Ruff, we are NOT _love birds_ we are f-r-i-e-n-d-s got it!"

"God Astrid... what's wrong? I was only joking around." Ruffnut said handing Astrid back her bag.

"You just don't joke about that kind of thing," Astrid huffed, pulling a strap over her shoulder.

"We used to all the time though."

What could she possibly say to make one of her best friends shut up, without offending Ruff. Oh wait...

"Its just, he is dating this one girl. It wouldn't be fair to her for us to be talking about him in that way."

"So, do you care that he is?" Ruffnut asked, GOD! She didn't know when to shut her mouth.

"Not really..." She said simply. Though she really did.

There was a slight vibration in her backpack pocket that both girls could hear. Astrid pulled it around so she could slide her phone out. One new message from Hiccup. _'Alright, but don't think you'll get away with this. You'll have to do something for me in return.'_

_Whatever Hiccup just meet me down there, me and Ruff are already at the door. _She wrote back.

Ruffnut was getting a little pissed. Astrid wasn't confessing to anything! Not that she ever did when it came to boys, but she still hoped Astrid would tell her something! She opened the door for her friend. Ruff new she was a tuff girl, but tuff girls still giggle and talk about boys.

"You know what Ash, I'm done here." Ruffnut snapped. "You can come talk to me when you need to confess something..."

Astrid groaned, she hated when Ruffnut got like this. It's not her fault that she didn't like talking about... that. She walked over to a table, pulling out her history book, and her small mac laptop. A few girls walked by and stared at her. She pushed her bangs back and tried to not notice. Astrid hated that people looked at her, why couldn't they mind their own business?

She always liked to call this time limbo... Between the end of school, and when sport practice begins. Everyone walks through the lobby because they have noting else to do, or no time to do it. That's why at the end of the bell, she tries to say as far away from this place as possible. When she does sit here around this time, people stare and scowl. If Astrid could start over, she would worried more about school instead of popularity. Sure there is a benefit to everyone knowing who you are, but if they all know you because they dislike you then you start acting how Astrid is, annoyed with the world and blocking everyone from hers.

Astrid had lately compared herself with Hiccup, not that there is anything weird about that. But what she had figured out was he might be a geek, but he made friends easily, she was his friend for crying out loud! Everyone knew who he was because of the geekiness or the friendliness. He didn't really stand out in a crowd, or get disliked to often, of course other than Snotlout picking on him. He was just a perfect example of a _good boy_ always getting good grades, following instructions. And she was just a perfect example of a _diva_, letting popularity get the best of her, and treating everyone except her closest friends like trash.

She placed her head down on the giant text book, feeling the need to scream into it. She _did_ treat everyone like trash, didn't she... She should have told everything to Ruff, but instead she managed to make her mad. What made Hiccup so frustrating to her that she couldn't even talk about him. They were friends, just like her and Stormfly, but something was off. Something was _different_.

Astrid felt a light tap on her shoulder. She lifted her head back up and turned around to a smirking Hiccup.

"Oh I'm sorry, I didn't mean to interrupt your nap. Are we going to do some homework or are you going to go back to bed?"

She tried to ignore the sarcasm, she had to. She had worked herself up to much, she needed to do something. She stood up, almost knocking her char over, and wrapping her arms around him. Her arms felt warm against his cold body. Hiccup froze. Was Astrid hugging him? His arms hung in the air for a moment before gently falling on her back. Her head dug into his chest, and she felt tears begin to build up but she forced them away. He secretly stroked the end of her pony tail, sort of twilling it in his fingers. After a moment, she pulled away from him dodging his eyes, going back to siting in her cold chair.

Hiccup looked around to see dropped jaws and everyone staring at him. Astrid Hofferson just hugged this boy! They had to know who he is. He went to go sit across from her with the blush still on his face.

"What was that for?" He said laughing it out nervously. He noticed Astrid was blushing as well, and she was avoiding his eyes.

"To show you I truly meant my apology," She mumbled quietly.

Hiccup smiled. This was the girl who never apologize, and never hugged anyone except maybe her parents. What was it about him!?

"You didn't have to do that you know-"

"-I wanted to!" She said looking up from her text book at him.

Their eyes met, and time seemed to stand still. Astrid looked away and let out a short puff of breath that she didn't know she was holding.

"I felt like I needed to..."

Hiccup blinked. He didn't really know what to say to this girl, ever!

"Well, you were forgiven a long time ago." He said strongly, making Astrid look back at him. "But I'm worried you still haven't forgiven me yet..."

"I have..." She smiled at him.

"I'm glad," He said returning her grin.

They stayed there, smiling and staring, for what seemed like forever, until Astrid opened up her computer and cleared her throat. Trying to make it less awkward.

"Are you going to help me or?" She started.

Hiccup's eyes shot open.

"Oh yeah, you wanted help I total forgot about, yeah..." He sat up and started to walk to the seat closest to her. "So what do you want to work-"

There was a sound of chars falling, then Hiccup banging onto the floor. He had tripped over a few miss-placed chairs.

"Oh my god! Hiccup you alright!" Astrid said bending down to be at his aide.

"Yeah I'm ok..." He said as she tugged on his arm to help him up.

She started to brush the dirt off his suit, and straitened his tie. Hiccup laughed, pulling away from her and picking a chair back up.

"What?" She asked helping him with them.

"This reminds me of how we met." He said grinning. She laughed.

"Yeah, but last time I tripped you..."

"Whatever, just making a point..." He said placing the last chair back up. "Why don't we get started."

Astrid rolled her eyes.

"Alright Hiccup."

0-0-0-0-0

Astrid stared blankly at her computer screen, and frankly Hiccup was getting board. He had just explained Ancient Rome from their textbook like a hundred times and she still had no idea what to write. It was five, he had to get his work done too...

"I just don't get how Julius Caesar wanted to become a dictator, he seemed like such a nice guy!" She finally spat out.

"He became crazy with the urge to control people, we have already been over this!" Hiccup said rubbing his forehead, noticing the new formed wrinkles.

"Yeah, but if he just talk to the Roman troops like he was supposed to, non of that stuff would have happened..."

"You can't change the past Astrid... just write your paper already." Hiccup said, sounding more annoyed than ever.

He was relived when he finally heard the sound of keys tipping and he let out a sigh. He glanced over at her, hair up in a bun, and a serious look on her face. He tried to resist the urge to smile, but he couldn't.

"Ugh!" Astrid yelled. "Hiccup I can't do this!"

"You can..." He said, still holding his head in on of his hands, and staring at her.

"No I can't! I have to get a good grade on this, but I'm tired, annoyed with freakin Rome, and my brain feels like is about to explode!" Astrid let her head drop into her hands, covering her eyes.

"Why don't we take a break then?" He asked, board of the subject a little himself.

Astrid sighed. "If we must..." She closed her laptop and Hiccup chuckled.

"Why does this project have to be perfect anyway." He asked.

Astrid gulped. She had forgotten that the only people who knew about her scholarship situation was her mother and Stormfly.

"I um... well..." He looked at her, with a reassuring look. Maybe telling one more person wouldn't be that bad.

"My scholarships, for this school, are falling fast because of my grades. My mother said she wouldn't pay another dime for this school if I lose one of them, so." She struggled with the last part, not wanting to ever say it again. "I might have to move back home, and forget about Berk high."

Hiccup lifted his head off his hand, and looked at her sad face. She couldn't be serous? Could she? She would get kicked out of her own school because she couldn't pay for it?

"I will pay-" He started, but she cut him off.

"-No Hiccup! Storm already offered me money, but I want to do this on my own. I can't learn anything unless I do..."

He understood and after a moment of checking her eyes for any doubt, he nodded. Hiccup didn't see how she could do all of this on her own though, it was too much, to hard for someone their age to handle. If he ever had to go home, he wouldn't know what to do! Hiccup hated his old school! Between the bullies and teachers who despised him, it wasn't the greatest place in the world. He liked it here, he had friends. _Real_ friends that liked him for the _'hiccup'_ he was.

He had to help her, someway. Hiccup knew he had to make this right.

* * *

><p><strong>So... Astrid's scholarship thingy is getting worse!<strong>

**Hiccup is trying his best to figure Astrid out, while she doesn't want anyone knowing her true feeling. Astrid and Hiccup hugged - first fluff of my many fluffy moments... wait no I lied, the first fluffy moment was when Hiccup used his coat as a umbrella for Astrid BUT MOVING ON. I got a lot of great suggestions last chapter and will be using all of them in later charters :D (Gop & Ally had great ones but I can't PM them to thank them... sooooo) Leave more if u have one! love hearing them and always try to use them!**

**ANYWAY, love u guys - and got it up in the same week as last chapter! wdyttm will be a little late though, sorry**


	7. Lab partners

Astrid walked out of fifth period with a smile of her face. Her next class was with Stormfly, Hiccup, and unfortunately Snotlout. But other that that annoying fact, science was alright. She wasn't Snot's lab partner, or at least she hoped not. They were getting lab partners today, and their seats for the rest of the semester and she really hoped she wouldn't have to sit next to that greasy haired, bad smelling, flirt!

"Ohhhhhh, Astrid!" Stormfly sang running up to her best friend. "We get our lab partners today!"

The girls locked arms and Astrid giggled.

"I seriously hope I'm not yours though, you might be my best friend Storm, but do you remember that dissecting incident in eighth grade?"

"Oh come on Ash! It's not my fault that I couldn't cut open a dead frog!" Stormfly sneered at her friend, while Astrid rolled her eyes.

"It was already dead, get over yourself, you can't save every animal that comes your way!"

"I can try!" Stormfly whined.

Astrid was _already_ annoyed with people, and after she was in such a good mood too!

"Shouldn't you be clinging to Toothless right know? The whole school kinda knows you're a thing." She said, wanting nothing more than to walk alone.

"They do..." Storm replied, looking a bit pail.

"Dude, we hung out with Cami the day you two had your little 'date' do you really think that she wouldn't put _that_ in the paper?!" Astrid chuckled.

"Well... oh god!" Stormfly said rubbing her neck. "I guess she would, wouldn't she?"

Astrid nodded trying not to laugh. She had to be nice!

"So does that mean everyone knows about Camicazi's and Hiccup's little thing too?" Stormfly asked, unaware of the strike of pain that brought to Astrid.

"Um... sure..." She muttered. Ok why was this just SO hard. He was her friend, Cami was ok... Why wasn't she ok with them being together?

"You alright, you seem flustered..." Stormfly said, looking at Astrid's confused face.

"Oh yeah I'm fine, just thinking."

Stormfly raised an eyebrow. Astrid doesn't _think_ unless she wants to, so what was she thinking about?

"Anything I should know?" Stormfly grinned, with a slight smirk.

"Not unless you want to talk about my odd, depressing life..." Astrid said with an even bigger, sarcastic smile.

Stormfly laughed as they walked into room 280.

"I'm serous Ash, you can tell me anything."

"I know," Astrid agreed looking around the room.

Right away she spotted Hiccup. He was sitting next to his friend Fishlegs, with his big dorky reading glasses on catching up on page one twenty in their text book. But there was something about those _big dorky reading glasses_ that made him somewhat cool. She smiled as he glanced up at her, then got back to his book. Why did he have to be such a good student? She could tell Legs was yapping his ear off about something that Hiccup had no interest in what so ever. Astrid chuckled at the sight of this unaware of the big, sweaty hands coming up to her face so they could cover her eyes.

"Guess who?" She could recognize that incompetent voice anywhere.

"Snotlout..." Astrid sighed, trying to sound annoyed and disappointed.

"How did you guess?" Snot teased, using way to much baby voice while he let go of her.

"Its hard to mistake that smell!" Astrid said, plugging her nose. This made Stormfly let out an awkward giggled, but she covered her mouth quick. She wasn't one to be mean.

"Oh come on you don't love my mad stink!?" He asked.

"No... ewww..." She glanced back to Hiccup who was now laughing along with Storm.

"You pip down toothpick! I'm talking to my lady over here!"

Hiccup gulped then put his eyes back on the book. Astrid felt like screaming at Snotlout! No one makes Hiccup feel bad except her! Wait... used to anyway...

"I'm not your _lady_ Lout!" She snarled.

"You do know you always can be," He said, causally putting an arm around her.

"Get off of me!" She said rolling his arm and almost cracking Lout's wrist.

Snotlout let out a high pitch squeal hopping away from her, shaking his arm to numb some of the pain.

"What the fuck Astrid!?" He yelled.

Hiccup broke out laughing and everyone in class stared at him.

"I'm sorry, I'm sorry..." He started, whipping his eye. "You do know when a girl isn't into you right Snotlout?"

There was a few chuckles... then silence. The look on Snot's face was horrifying. Eyes squinted behind dense black eyebrows, nostrils flared in front of a scowl. And this was all for his dear cousin, Hiccup.

"Oh, and what do you think!? Just because you have a sophomore girlfriend now makes you the king of judging girls?" Lout said, walking up to Hiccup with his arms crossed. There was a brief moment of confusion on his face, then a crooked smile.

"Nope..." Hiccup said obviously keeping something to himself.

Astrid laughed slightly as he glanced up at her once more, this time in _such_ an adorable way. Snotlout paused, looking between their eyes. He could feel his face getting red with envy. _Was his own cousin flirting with his future girl friend?_

"HICCUP! I swear to god I will-"

"-Everyone stand up, lab partners are about to be assigned." Mr. Feader said cutting Lout off as he walked into the classroom.

Hiccup closed his book and walked to the side of the classroom with Fishlegs.

"But, no Hiccup it doesn't work like that!" Legs said, stunned that Hiccup actually agreed with him.

"Yep, no sure Legs. I totally get it!" Hiccup laughed a little as he took off his clunky glasses, and hung them from his shirt.

"Your not even listening to me, are you?" He asked.

"No... no, I totally, er, get it?"

Legs looked at his friend, smiling slightly.

"Ok fine... Astrid kinda distracted me dude..." Hiccup admitted, to loudly than he had hoped.

"I get it, its cool. But Snotlout looks like he wants to bite your head off now!" Legs said, pointing at the beast of a boy.

"Alright! Shall we get started?" Mr. Feader said over his noisy freshman class.

"I think he wants to do more than just bite my head off, I think he wants to roast it on a stick!" Hiccup whispered to his friend, and the boys laughed quietly.

"Ok, the first table we have Milles and Erosa." There was a groan that made Feader look up for a moment, then he went back to his chart. "Next we have Kabbison and Fishlegs. Then Astrid and Hiccup." He gestured to the two other tables in the front of the class, then moved on to the second row.

Astrid glanced over at Hiccup. Of all people her lab partner had to be him! Why did their last names have to be so similar... Oh well guess this was going to be a distracting semester.

"...And last but not least," Hiccup was relived to finally hear those words, he wanted to take his seat already. "Dynic and Pinnie."

The class seemed to awake in a wave as the students rushed to get into their seats. Astrid took one last breath, waiting for the commotion to die down, then walked over beside Hiccup.

"Hey lab partner!" She said, almost throwing her books on the table. Oh god, why did she have to do that! He probably thinks shes weirdo! But to her surprise Hiccup started laughing... too loud really.

"Easy there Ash! Books have feelings too!"

Astrid blushed. Did he just call her Ash?

"Yeah well..." She said brushing her bangs out of her face and taking a seat. "I don't apologize very _often_."

He glanced over to her and smiled.

"I feel so special," He smirked sarcastically.

"Oh shut up!" Astrid hissed, punching him in the arm... AGAIN!

"I think I'm immune to that now," Hiccup said, rubbing his arm but only a little.

"Aww, that takes all the fun out of it!" She grinned.

"I know right, pain! Love it!" She groan at the obvious mocking tone in his voice.

"Some days Hiccup..."

"Oh come on!" He said playfully poking her in the ribs. "You know I'm the best!"

Astrid turned an even darker shade of red as she turned back to face those... deep, green, emerald, eyes!

"Fine, you're the best." She said, her voice cracking in the middle.

Hiccup sighed. Looking back to his book.

"What..." Astrid asked after a few seconds of silence.

"Your doing it again!"

"Doing what?" What was wrong with boys? Did they always have to point out everything?

Hiccup causally lifted his head back up to her, eye lids half closed. Almost like he was annoyed. Oh crap! Did she make him pissed or something!? The last thing she needed _now_ was for them to get in another fight!

"Blushing..." He said softly.

She tilted her face away, making sure he couldn't see her cheeks.

"What made you get that idea!" Astrid barked, more harshly than she had hopped it would sound. He studied her cheeks, squinting his eye lids tight to be positive he saw what he thought he saw.

"Yep, your blushing as clear as day!"

She tried to make it go away, she really did. Curse her pale skin!

"Is there some cute guy behind me or something?" He laughed turning around to make sure.

"Just shut it dude..." Astrid whispered sternly as Mr. Feader made his way back to the front of the class.

0-0-0-0-0

Hiccup walked out of class with his bag in his hand and Astrid at his side. Why was she all jumpy today?

"And don't forget to do the questions from the video you two!" Mr. Feader yelled after them.

"Won't sir!" Hiccup called back.

Mr. Feader was defiantly one of his favorite teachers, well, Gobber was his favorite but Feader came in a close second. Not that Hiccup had much of a chose labeling coach Gobber as one of his favorites, the coach and his father have been friends for years. So he was kind of like an uncle to Hiccup.

"Oh so, where are you guys headed? To your little tea party?" Oh Snotlout... always so mature.

"Yes, would you like to join us? We have _such_ a pretty pink dress in mind for you!" Hiccup said, batting his eyes towards Snot. Astrid giggled.

"Oh come on you find _that_ funny!?" Snot asked at his laughing crush.

"Well yeah! Can you imagine what that pink fluffy thing would look like!?" Astrid snickered, trying to hold back the laughter.

Snotlout frowned.

"Why do you find it so hard to be friends with me and not this bozo! Hmm Astrid?"

"Well for one this _bozo_ doesn't flirt with me all the time!" She started, making Hiccup blush. "And he... just..."

She looked up at the stupid looking boy who was towering over her. He grinned at her with his gap-toothed mouth, making her smile back.

"He just gets me I guess..." Astrid finished.

Snotlout scowls. God why did Hiccup have to be such an idiot not to see the way she was looking at him. Eyes gleaming, actually smiling. The way he wanted to be looked at by her for years! But, no... she has to go and look at his screw up cousin like that instead. Hiccup had to pay.

"HICCUP!" Snotlout yells, running towards him with a fist ready to punch.

Hiccup quickly slides away, forcing Lout to run right into their green lockers.

"Snot! Calm down man!" Hiccup squeaked.

"NO DUDE, I will NOT calm down!"

Snotlout ran at him again, this time with more furry. Punching him straight in the gut.

"Phhht~" Hiccup groaned, trying to stand on his own two feet.

"What the heck Snot!" Astrid yelled walking over to help the clumsy boy.

"I-its fine Astrid... I'm alright," Hiccup said, standing up a little straighter still holding his side.

"Aww, what's the madder Haddock? Don't know how to fight like a man?!" Snotlout teased.

Hiccup flicked his eyes to him, frowning, looking at him with angry eyes.

"I will be more of a man by not fighting with you Snot!"

Snotlout chuckled.

"So what your saying is that your too much of a chicken and would never win in a fight with me?"

"No!" Hiccup yells, making his stomach hurt again.

"Oh, so your just too much of a wimp to hit back!" Snotlout laughed taking another swing at Hiccup, but this time he caught Lout's fist.

"No, I just don't feel like fighting with someone I know I will beat!"

Astrid's eyes widened, and Snotlout looked up surprised at the bean pole. "And do you really think I would fight with you in school? In my father's building?" Hiccup laughed coldly. "No I wouldn't."

Snotlout tried to take a step back, but he couldn't. Hiccup was now holding tightly around his wrist.

"You would think after all the years you treated me like crap I would finally give up and punch you in the face, if I was that dumb I probably would have. But I never did, I never once hurt you even those holidays I had to spend with you basically begging for a fight."

Astrid could hear footsteps behind her, but she ignore it. Probably just some more classmates.

"I never wanted to hurt you as much as I do right now though Snot." Snotlout gulped. "Your pity jealously is driving me insane! It's not that Astrid likes me more than you! It's the fact that you through yourself at her!"

Astrid stared at him. Defending her, again...

"I don't understand why you are so mad about us being friends! We are friends dude, I have friends for once in my life can't you be happy for me?"

Snotlout scowled at him, sternly. Looking just above his eyes.

"Answer me!" Hiccup demanded, pulling him in closer so he could stare him down.

"Hiccup! I think I have seen quiet enough of this!" Astrid turned around to see, Gobber. He was walking up to the two boys.

"With all honestly boy, I didn't know you had _this_ in ya!" The coach basically had to pry Hiccup's fingers off before the two boys were separated.

"I know right, this maniac comes out of no where and starts to threaten me!-"

"-Save ye own breath Snot! I saw everything..." Gobber snapped at the lager boy who was rubbing his wrist

Astrid let out a sigh of relief, at least Hiccup wouldn't be in too much trouble for helping...

"You two will have to come to the office with me though," Gobber said, groaning a little himself.

Maybe she had spoke too soon.

"Oh come on Gobber! My father would kill me if he found out about this!" Hiccup pleaded, not planning on facing his dad today...

"Sorry Hiccup, them the rules."

Astrid grabbed her arm. She couldn't let Hiccup get in trouble for Snotlout!

"Excuse me, Coach?" Astrid said, trying to sound as sweet as possible. "Hiccup honestly didn't do anything except defend me, couldn't you let him off with a warning? Please?"

Gobber sighed, and glanced back to Hiccup with a slight smile.

"Well, I can't do that. But we can always make a deal."

"What kind of deal." Hiccup grumbled crossing his arms.

"You have to be my monkey for a month. Be a water boy, set up things, and that rare times when you bring me lunch." Gobber grinned.

Hiccup tilted his head, like he was actually considering this!? Gobber would have him on his feet all day.

"And my dad wont hear about that, or this little _accident_?" Hiccup asked, a sly smile forming on his lips as well.

Gobber shook his head.

"Not unless you want him to."

"Oh come on coach you CAN'T be serous, did you see how he threatened me?!" Snot sneered, a little pissed off that Gobber would take Hiccup's side.

"Hush up Mr. Jorgenson, its for your own good too!" Gobber snapped.

Astrid looked over at Hiccup again. Why couldn't she just keep her eyes to herself for a change?! He was just so...

"So we got a deal Hiccup? You'll be my _apprentice_?" Gobber asked turning to the boy with a raised hand.

Hiccup let out a relived laugh, grabbing his hand and shaking it.

"You got a deal coach!"

0-0-0-0-0

"So you think he really isn't going to tell principle Haddock?" Astrid asked as the two teens finally walked out of the school doors.

"I think so... Gobber isn't really one not to keep his word. But he does love to gossip." Hiccup laughed, pulling his backpack strap further up his shoulder.

They walked silent, it was awkward, but nice. Astrid looked up at him a few time, but quickly looked away when he noticed. Why...

"So um, how are things with Cami?" She asked finally, afraid really of what he might say.

Hiccup sighed. All he wanted to do was say that they WEREN'T dating! It would take it off his shoulders and Camicazi could hang out with him like normal again. If only it were that simple though. Cami had got him in this fake dating this way to far. It was just a madder of time before it got between Astrid's and his freadship. He knew he had to tell her, but instead he just mumbled-

"Its ok."

_Its ok_? What was he a total idiot!?

"Just... Ok?" She asked cheerfully, sounding too pleased then she should have. "I mean, a-hem," Astrid cleared her throat trying to re-shape her words, but it was a little too late for that, Hiccup had already heard. "Just ok?"

"Yeah I mean, she is like a guy friend to me, so it's a little awkward." God why did he say _that_!

"So... you're not really into her?" Astrid asked quietly.

"Um... can we not talk about this now. It's just, I am but... you know." He glanced down at her puzzled face. "Oh that's right, you don't know..."

Hiccup sighed and looked down to the concrete, kicking a rock.

"Do you need any help?" Hiccup muttered.

"What?" Astrid said, brushing her hair away again.

"Do you need any help with homework today?" He asked, this time a little too loud. "Sorry," He groaned.

"Its fine," Astrid giggled, making him look at her again. "Sure you can help."

"Cool!" Hiccup yelped. "I mean... ugh... yeah."

He rubbed his neck awkwardly as she laughed at him.

"God what is wrong with you today?" She asked, trying to cover some silence.

"What's wrong with me?" He asked, grinning wickedly. "What's wrong with you!"

Astrid snickered.

"I'm perfectly fine!"

"I don't think you are though," He laughed along with her.

"Oh really? What is wrong with me today, hug Hiccup?" She asked, poking him in the side as pay back for earlier.

"I think your madly in love with me," Hiccup teased crossing his arms.

"HA! THATS what you THINK!?" She asked laughing hysterically like it was the funniest thing in the world.

He smiled.

"If it's not that, then please Ash, tell me what's wrong."

She looked up, seeing his deep emerald green eyes, the smirk expressed all over his face. She grinned at him.

"Nothings wrong, really." She said quietly. She should have told him she hated how he was dating Camicazi, she should have told him why she always blushes when she sees his eyes, she should have told him that she can't stand to be near him anymore in fear she might just crack and hold his hand or something. But she was scared of what he really thought of her. She was scared to ruin what they had...

* * *

><p><strong>I'm not really sure if she likes him or not either, It's a bumpy road of feeling for Ash.<strong>

**I am so loving writing these chapters! I don't know why it so much fun but it is! :D Thanks so much Gop for the amazing idea of the Snotlout thing... it gave me a chance also for Hiccup to be caught up in things with Gobber! Oh, can you believe that Hiccup and Astrid are lab partners (Yes it was so obvious Emy! :D) :/ yeah I know probably all of you guessed that, but come on guys MORE FLUFS CAUSE OF IT! Ok ok I'm done babbling, leave more suggestions - I love to hear them and usually add them in.**

**Anyways love you guys!**


	8. Some talking

Camicazi walked down her dorm's hall, with of course, her camera in her hands. She didn't dare go anywhere without it! Cami never wanted to miss a wink. She smiled, proudly of herself. Her plain was finally falling together, she knew Astrid usually got back to her room around this time and she intended to talk to her. Camicazi checked her watch one more time to make sure she was coming, then to the wall, checking she wasn't too far down from Astrid's room number. You see, she one of those girls who could plain something out like this. Cami was a sly, tricky girl who could figure _anything_ out.

She looked up to see a wave of golden hair fly by.

"Oh, hi Astrid." Cami chimed, turning around to meet Astrid's unmistakable glair.

"Hello Cami," Camicazi smiled delightfully at her, knowing she was still mad for 'reasons unknown' made this plain fall even smoother.

"Have you seen my _boyfriend_ anywhere?" She asked, obviously striking a week point for Astrid.

"Last I checked, he was by your side..." Astrid mumbled, still frowning.

"Well, I can't find him anywhere! He was supposed to take me out to the movies."

Astrid's eyes widened.

"You guys are going out tonight?"

"Yes, we are together you know," Cami beamed.

"Yeah, I get that!" Astrid sneered. "But he had promised me he would help out with editing my essay."

"Well, who do you think is more important to him. A girl that he is friends with, practically thinks is one of the guys. Or his sophomore babe, that he follows around like a long lost puppy?" She asked, looking down at her nails, pretending to admire them. But really she could care less.

Astrid looked at her, standing there, going on and on about how her and Hiccup are so _perfect_... They are NOT perfect, they are anything but perfect!

"You know what Camicazi?" Astrid started, clenching her fists as Cami slowly started to look up at her.

"What?" She smirked.

"You two are not good together. At all."

Camicazi smiled.

"Really? And why is that?"

"I don't know, it's just my opinion I guess."

Opinion? Is that the best she could do?

"That wont cut it Ash..." Camicazi said crossing her arms.

Astrid looked up, utterly confused by the girl.

"Why should I even tell you anything!"

"You don't have to, but you might as well. I can get it out of you one way or another." Cami said glancing away.

Astrid sighed.

"You guys just don't work! End of story..."

"And what do you want me to do, break up with the guy?"

Camicazi looked back at Astrid's terrified face, she could tell she took it a bit to far but it was too late to turn back, Ash was about to crack.

"No, I just think he would be better with someone else."

"Like, for instance, you maybe?"

Astrid scuffed, taking a step closer to the insane girl.

"Is that what you think? Do you think that _I_ want to date him?"

Cami nodded slightly, placing a hand on her hip.

"I don't want to date him! I am trying to help him!"

"How Astrid? How are you helping him by doing this?" Cami insisted.

Astrid stood there, eyes widened, unsure of herself or what to say really.

"I just don't want him to get hurt, Alright."

"How would he get hurt?" Camicazi asked, as Astrid walked away. But she didn't answer.

Cami looked back at the girl she obviously ticked off. She didn't care though, she got what she needed and could apologize later. She knew her plain would eventually fall together, but for right now, it was perfect were it was at.

0-0-0-0-0

Hiccup was outside, in the rain, setting up for the softball game...

When Gobber told him he was going to be his _apprentice, _he didn't know that this was going to be in the job description! Normal people would canceled a game on one of these days, but no. No, this was Berk. People played through rain, howling winds, hail, you name it! Hiccup grew up in the states... he only visited his family during the summer really, so this was going to take some getting used to.

He laid down the last white line, marking the infield, and outfield. Hiccup glanced down at his uniform that was now, socking wet. Could a Thursday get any worse? No... it couldn't! Hiccup scrunched up his hair in his hand. Remembering this was all for Gobber not to tell his father about the little incident in the hall yesterday. He tried to make himself less angry at his coach, but that wouldn't really be a possibility. Because he was outside... in the rain.

Hiccup didn't wait another second for the white powder to set, it would probably wash either way. Instead he bolted for the equipment room. Inside of it he could hear the rain softly pattering on top of the metal roof. He grinned at the sound, it had sort of a beat to it.

Reaching for the shelves, Hiccup quickly pulled out a clean sweat rag to dry off his hair. Fluffing it, he looked around the room and saw old pictures, trofys, and awards. His mouth opened with awe as he saw Gobber in the 1978 varsity football team picture. He was smack dab in the middle, quaterback of the team. Hiccup slowly picked up the frame, staring at the dusty old picture. What else was Gobber hiding from him? He had never told Hiccup he was apart of Berk's team, or that he ever went to this high school for that madder.

"What are you doing Hiccup?" Spoke a low, steady voice from the door of the room.

Hiccup glanced over to find his coach, looking tired, and all put together for the fast pitch game.

"Oh, um, I was just looking at some of your old picture coach..." Hiccup said, quickly setting the frame back down.

"That is not for your eyes, now is it?" Gobber mumbled, walking beside Hiccup and snatching the picture.

"No sir..."

"You done with the field?" The coach asked, walking out the door.

"Yes." Hiccup muttered, still feeling soaked.

"Then your done for today," Hiccup felt a wave of relief flow threw him as Gobber spoke. "Oh and boy?"

"Yeah Gobber?"

"Get your drawings off my desk."

Hiccup glanced back at his many sketches, piled high on the small wooden desk. He laughed.

"Right away!"

Gobber nodded then closed the door gently.

Hiccup made his way to the old, broke down, desk. Cluttered with his paper's and Gobbler's own. He stared at the drawing he started last night, it was a dragon. Of course, being your typical nerd it was basic law for Hiccup to be obsessed with fantasy creachers. He was happy to be called a nerd too because Hiccup actually loved the subject of unknown species. Too bad they will never exist in real life, but on paper, it was always possible.

He set the drawing on top of the others, picking them all up and walked out the small door.

Then he remember... it was still raining.

Hiccup quickly stuffed the drawings into the neck of his shirt. He darted towards the dorms, not even caring if he got soaking wet anymore, that was kind of out of the picture anyway. Hiccup just cared that his drawings were ok. He almost felt his feet lift up as he ran. Hiccup was support to meet Camicazi in the lobby because she said she had something 'important' to talk about. She might have only been his fake girlfriend but she took as much caution as a real one. He felt a jolt of pain go up his shoulder as Hiccup bumped into a fellow student, nocking the boy down and himself back a few feet.

"Oh my gosh, sorry dude!" He said lifting the stranger up, or what he thought was a stranger.

"Jeez Hiccup, watch were your going!" Thuggory teased, brushing off his shoulder.

Hiccup rolled his eyes, walking the opposite direction of his brother's annoying friend.

"So were are you going?" He asked, now following Hiccup... enjoying getting on his nerves.

"The dorms, to meet Cami." Hiccup said simply hoping Thuggory would just give up, he didn't.

"Oh, the mystery girlfriend I have never met!"

"You can't talk to her Thug!" Hiccup sneered, pulling his backpack strap further up his shoulder.

"I'm going to talk to her!" Thuggory yelled over the rain. Hiccup sighed.

"Please I beg you, DONT."

"You know that only makes me want to more," Thug snickered, crossing his arms.

Hiccup laughed coldly.

"I'm not going to win this one am I?" He asked.

The joiner shook his head, smiling wickedly at Hiccup.

"What I really want to know is how the hell did you get a girl like that to pretend to be your GF!?" Thuggory asked, rubbing his stubbly chin.

Hiccup turned around, generally confused by the question.

"What do you mean?" Hiccup asked, walking a little faster.

"I mean, well, your you Hiccup. I have known you pretty much my whole life and not once have I seen beautiful girls swarming you, let alone seen you with any girls." Hiccup glared back at Thug. Was he right? Hiccup didn't really care about girls for a while, but that all changed in middle school. He never hung out with girls till this year either... was he, unappealing?

"That doesn't mean I _can't_ have a cute 'girlfriend' you know!"

"I know..." Thuggory mumbled. "I just think something is off."

Hiccup groaned, rolling his eyes. "What's off?"

"I just think that people are going to notice soon, that you guys aren't for real." Thug said kicking a rock.

"Well, I just wont let anyone notice then..."Hiccup said. Thuggory was right at least, people will start to see how they aren't really affectionate and lovey-dovey. How will he convince them?

The two boys finally made it to the dorm, but they were both dripping with water. Hiccup looked up to see Camicazi on her phone, leaning on the counter. He glanced back to Thug who was now smiling from ear to ear.

"Your still going to talk to her, aren't you?" Hiccup groaned.

"Yep!" Thuggory chuckled, pushing Hiccup out of the way and walking over to Cami.

She looked up from her phone as he leaned agents the table with her. There eyes met and he winked at her. Too suddenly, Camicazi snorted, and stared back at her phone.

"Well hi there cutie," Thuggory said, pulling his greasy black hair away from his eyes. "My name is Thuggory, and yours is?"

"Camicazi," She said quickly not looking up from her phone.

"Well, isn't that a lovely name," Thug grinned as he slid a little closer towards her.

She looked up at him with confusion, blushing slightly. "Will you just get out of here my fri- _Boy_friend is going to be here any minute!"

"Oh yes, his name is Hiccup. Right?"

She looked back up at the weird boy again... he was almost as weird as her, almost.

"Yeah..." She said backing away a bit. "Are you stalking me or something?"

"NO! no, um... he is my friend, well, his brother is my friend and I just kinda know him, and he... I WASNT STALKING YOU!" Thuggory yelled, bringing everyone's attention to him. Camicazi blinked, what was wrong with this boy!?

"Ok Thuggory, I think you have embarrassed yourself enough," Hiccup laughed, coming around to stand next to Cami.

"No, no..." Camicazi laughed out. "This guy is kind of funny, in a stupid way."

Thuggory looked back to her, with a slight smirk on his face.

"What's your name again?" She asked.

"Thuggory, but my friends call me Thug."

"Nice to meet you," Cami smiled, raising a fist which Thuggory gladly 'bumped'.

Hiccup cleared his throat. "Um, Thug, didn't you say you had homework... or something..."

"Oh! RIGHT! Sorry, I um, forgot about your guy's little thingy," He slowly backed away, bumping into a few chars. "I guess, I'll just go then, so yeah..." Thuggory turned around quick, avoiding the chairs and walking to the elevator, mumbling to himself.

"Sorry about him," Hiccup chuckled, watching the goof of a boy stumble off.

"Don't worry, I think he is hilarious in his own try too hard way." Cami giggled sliding her phone back into her pocket.

Hiccup looked down at her, she was grinning. And not the usual 'I know everything' smirk, it was more like a _happy_ smile. She looked up, unaware of his gaze.

"What?" Camicazi snorted.

"I'm not sure..." Hiccup laughed, crossing his arms.

Cami snickered, going back to playing with her phone.

"So are we going to talk, or not?" Hiccup asked, checking his watch. "Because I have to meet Astrid down here in like a half hour to help her with homework-"

"-Oh, that reminds me you can't."

Hiccup frowned. "Why not?!"

"Because I told her we were going out tonight." Cami mumbled, still not looking up.

"Why would you do that!?" Hiccup yelled. He was getting sick of this whole plain, it was fine when it was to mess with Astrid, but now that they were friends again it was just sick!

"Because I had to make up an excuse, I needed to get more information out of her."

Hiccup was still glaring at her when Camicazi looked up. She could tell he was getting pretty ticked off, so, she had to explain.

"Look dude, Astrid is mad at me and it obviously has something to do with us being _'together',_" She sighed, pulling her hair behind her ear.

"Why would she have a problem with that?" Hiccup asked, as clueless as ever.

Camicazi couldn't believe this guy, so she just looked at him with this weird expression. "Think Hiccup, think _really_ hard."

He shrugged, not sure what to say. Maybe she was mad that he wasn't spending as much time with her? But no, that wouldn't be it because he sees Astrid in almost every class! So, what did Camicazi mean?

"I don't know..." Hiccup finally muttered out.

"Hiccup, she is totally into you..." Camicazi whispered, grinning a little.

"Cami, no she isn't, we have been over this! I'm the screw up, and shes perfection!"

Camicazi rubbed her temples, it was like she was talking to a monkey!

"Would you PLEASE get it already! She legit said she doesn't think we are good together and that she wants to protect you!"

He looked at her for a moment, resisting the urge to laugh. But once he realized how serous her face was his grin faded away.

"She really said that?..." Hiccup asked, surprised of how grown up his voice sounded.

Cami rolled her eyes, nodding.

"I think it would be better for us to_ 'brake up'_, seeing how Astrid might punch a wall pretty soon."

"What..." Hiccup blinked. He was finally getting out of this!? Before he heard her voice, Hiccup felt a shock of pain flow through his cheek. Cami just... slapped him.

"Don't you even try anymore Hiccup! I don't care what you have to say!" Camicazi yelled so loud that he voice bounced off the walls, making everyone turn their heads and stair shocked at her.

"Oww! Cami what are you?-"

"Shut up Hiccup! JUST SHUT UP!" She cut him off. "We are SOOOOO over!"

The entire building seemed to become silent as she said those words. Camicazi stomped off towards the girls side with her phone back in her hands. Hiccup on the other hand stood there, cheek flushed red, unsure of what just happened. Then he felt a small vibration in his side pocket. Hiccup took out his phone and saw one new text message... from Camicazi.

_See, acting classes did pay off for me buddy ;)_

Hiccup laughed, this girl was good...

0-0-0-0-0

Hiccup was lying on the lobby couch, still waiting for Astrid to respond to his text. It was half past five now and he was hungry... all Hiccup wanted to do was go to his room and sleep, but he had a promise to keep. Astrid said earlier that they could meet around four, guess that whole plain changed though when Camicazi talked to her. Oh wait 'got more information' out of her. What more could she possibly want to know?! Astrid was probably only being a loyal friend to him. It would be stupid of Hiccup to think she liked him, right?

He sat up, checking his phone one more time. Nothing, absolutely nothing. He sighed, what else did he have to lose? He needed to ask her something! Hiccup seemed to stop on every word as he typed._ 'I need to ask you a question...'_ He wrote.

A bolt of excitement coursed though Hiccup's veins as he pressed send. He didn't think this through... He DIDN'T think this through. Hiccup quickly looked at his messages hoping it wasn't too late to cancel sending, it was. He stared blankly at his phone, breathing heavily to try and calm himself. She might not even look at it anyway, she hasn't reposed back to any of his other texts. Astrid doesn't even know what it's about anyway... so...

Hiccup wiped his forehead, letting himself sink back into the cushion. There were just so many 'buts' to worry about, so he just stopped thinking. He would stay down their for another half hour, just incase...

*Buzzzzzzz*

Hiccup's eyes shot open immediately, and he almost fell off of the couch. His phone listed one new text message. Hiccup gulped, sliding the arrow across the screen and seeing it was non other than Astrid that texted him back. _'Oh so your not to busy making out with Camicazi to text me?' _

It felt like someone had just shot him in the back, it was too late to not respond! His fingers shook nervously as he pressed the buttons.

_We broke up..._

Their was a long pause before Astrid texted back, making Hiccup's eyes glued to the screen... for a long time. '_Oh...' _she finally typed.

_Liston Astrid, Cami has been putting some weird thoughts in my head, which I'm pretty sure aren't true but..._

Hiccup bit his lip. What would she think if he sent _that_ to her? Would she think that he liked her because he _didn't... _Hiccup knew what he had to do though, suck it up like a man.

_...I need to know if you are into me or not_

* * *

><p><strong>Well, well, well. What do we have here?<strong>

**Hiccup, you pour clueless boy... SPEAKING OF CLUELESS BOYS why are they so fucking clueless?! I have flirted with this one guy I liked for a while now and he doesn't think of me anymore than just a friend :/ so I'm kinda sad. Buuuuuuttttt moving on, Thank you guys for being patient I know how hard it is to wait for a chapter (Been there) But I have been going through a lot of family drama lately just if you're wondering what I was doing any why I wasn't not on my butt writing - which I love doing :D Leave suggestions and I will most likely put them in!**

**Thanks! LOVE YOU!**


	9. Are you just lying?

**Don't worry, I'm still alive.**

Astrid didn't do anything at first when she read that false, idiotic, text. She just sat on her bed, staring at it. So now Hiccup wants to be some sort of charmer now? To say he broke up with his girlfriend, and not only that, but also told that Astrid had some sort of girly crush on him? Pishhhh, yeah right! The only thing likeable about Hiccup is maybe his wit, or sarcasm, or way his emerald green eyes sparkle in just the right light… but that's not the point!

She is not into him! And how dare he ask that she is!

_Hiccup why would you even ask a stupid question like that!_

Her fingers moved so quickly on the touch screen that she could barely see them. Her heart pounded so franticly that she felt nauseous. She DOSN'T like him! She just need to keep telling herself that, no madder what Storm thinks, or Cami believes to be true! They were friends, good friends that laugh and tease each other. Why should that chance? Who was the idiot that said that _had_ to change?

Maybe if she overthinks a few things then she would want everything to change. Does she now even? Maybe she needs to channel something inside of her, something that she hasn't connected with yet.

Astrid closed her eyes and let her head plunge back onto her pillow. She shouldn't have responded…

*Bussssssssssssssssss*

She inhaled quickly, and lifted up her phone to read the torturous response. _'Just something that I want to know I guess._

Astrid felt this burring agony flow through her body. And not just 'I spilt some milk' sorrow, deep suffering, coming from her chest. It hurt to breath.

_Well, I don't know how Camicazi even got THAT idea but… no I'm not._

She grid her teeth.

_So, we cool?_

Part of her didn't want him to answer the question, knowing Hiccups response could be something that could probably wreck her. Was it too late for her to stop the text from sending? Could she maybe write something else? Something that's true…

Her heart still aches.

Fuck emotions.

Astrid glanced back to her phone as soon as he wrote back. 'Sure.' She smiled at the single word on the screen; it seemed bigger than the rest, more important. She could almost hear his stupid, muffled voice saying it. The pain got a little better. The policing through her head got worse though, as she remembered the essay she still had to edit. At this point Astrid didn't really care about it… that was Hiccups problem to deal with. He said he would do it right?

_You still helping me out with that stupid Cesar paper right? _Astrid texts back.

She looks outside for a second, scanning the sky to see if she could go for a walk. But it was still raining.

Damn Berk…

'I don't really have a chose, do I?' He asked and Astrid snickered at her phone.

_Nope._

0-0-0-0-0

Hiccup stuffed his wallet back into his jean pocket after buying a coffee from the cart outside the school. He never really intended to get one until he saw the stand and realized just how tired he really was. This was insane, no human being should ever be THIS tired. Somehow it was Saturday again, after another exhausting two days of quizzes and essays. Essays that aren't just his either. Hiccup couldn't really blame his teachers for all this sleep depriving stress… oh wait he can…

Anyway, all he really wanted to do today was get away from the campus. Four weeks into his freshmen year, almost five, and he only left the prison twice. So why not take a day off and hang out with Fishlegs? Apart of him wanted to invite Camicazi, but that probably wouldn't look to good seeing as how they are really supposed to be 'Ex-es'

He was still messed up about Astrid and his conversation two days ago. They have been a little, well, distant since then and Hiccups scared they are going to get in another fight. That seems to be the only thing that they do.

But maybe getting in another fight wouldn't be that bad… they would eventually make up because of it and its possible he might get another hug.

Ha, yeah, like she will ever do that again after he asked her that dumb question.

Stupid, stupid, stupid! That word was floating around his head for the past few days and it was driving him mad! Maybe school wasn't the only thing that was keeping him from a good night's rest.

NO! A girl can't keep you up all night! Even if Astrid has golden blond hair and eyes like the summer sky…

"Stop it Hiccup!" He says out loud to himself, making the barista look over to him. "You're better than this!" He knew he sounded crazy… but he needed to get his mind off her. He had to.

But, as hard as he tried, he couldn't. It was too late for that, so, so late.

He knew it was probably none of his business, but he kept on wondering how she was doing with her scholarship situation. Hiccup knew what he was going to do if she struggled to keep up with her grades, he was going to help, even if she didn't want it. He had to help. No madder how much he begged his father.

His father. Great now all he could think about was that guy…

How he was never there for him, how he was always avoiding him, how he was always comparing him to, well, Toothless, like everyone else. Hiccup started to sniffle, but still felt the barista's eyes glued on him, so he muffled it out with a sip of his coffee.

Freaking weak!

Nothing in his life made since anymore… Nothing. Sometimes he wishes he was just back home in his too large house that everyone was jealous over, and his broken down school where no one knew him. Everyone knows him here. It sucks.

Hiccup glanced down to his phone were Fishlegs had texted him. 'Sorry dude, cant hangout today, I am stuck in my dorm with stacks of homework.' Hiccup chuckled; at least he wasn't the only one who was stressing. But his small smile turned into a frown once he released he wasn't going to hang out with his friend today. Why does frowning have to be so easy?

"What's the madder man?" Hiccup whipped his head around to the girl in the stand. She looked as tired as he was, greasy, light brown, curly hair in a side pony tail. Bags under her tired brown eyes, covered by scrunched up bushy eye brows. "You look like you just killed your own cat…"

Hiccup quickly tried to put on his well-known smirk, but he couldn't bring himself to do it. There was something about getting stud up that was disappointing, even if it's only from a guy friend.

"Um… hello?" She asked, burying her eye brows deeper in her lashes. Releasing he had been staring at her for, however long she has been waiting for him to answer her question, he shot his eyes straight down to his feet.

"I have just been a little stressed out from school, that's all," Yeah it has nothing to do with how he is worried about losing one of his best chick friends and go completely crazy from all the roamers flying around.

"Yeah, me too," She agrees and he looks back up to her, noticing her face looks softer than before, less concerned about him. She was concerned about him…

"Do you go here too?" He asks and she immediately starts laughing, she has this high, snorting laugh that makes Hiccup's nose crinkle.

"No, haha, I-I only work here," She said sighing out the last bit of her laughter and wiping her eye. "I go to the public school on the other side of town… I work here to make a little more money on the weekends…"

He lets out this small chuckle, taking another sip of his coffee. "I'm Hiccup, if you even _want_ to know my name," He says with a sarcastic snotty smile.

The girl's eyes get wide eyed and she does her best to striating her poster, no longer leaning on the counter. "Um… well I, you're," She bit her lip not knowing what to say to one of dean's family members. "You're Stoick's son right?"

Hiccup sighs, nodding slightly at her scared face. "But don't worry I don't bite."

Her face lights up slightly, but it still looks intimidated when she goes back to leaning on the dirty counter.

"I'm Danica, if it even madders," She snickers with a smug look. "I am only one of your royal subjects after all."

Hiccup groans, he hates being claimed as a 'price' because it really doesn't fit his name… besides he is only the son of a principle, that doesn't make him royalty.

"Don't talk like that! We are not in the sixteenth sentry and we are not in England!"

"Yes but we are in Berk…" Danica smiles as she spot the corners of Hiccup's moth crawl up his face slightly.

"Still though…" He sighs. "I'm not anything special."

One of her eye brows shoots up, looking him over from head to toe, then rubbing her chin with curiosity in her eyes.

"Your right," She laughs. "Nothing at all…"

There is a pause and then silence as the happy expressions slowly get wiped off both of the teen's faces.

"Anyway…" Danica says rolling her eyes and glancing up at the clock on the top of the school. "My shift ended two minutes ago, so I'm going to head home."

His face gets gloomier.

"Alright," He mumbles, watching the girl put her small apron on the back wall and closes the windows to the cart. "I'll see you later then?"

"Here," She says grabbing a napkin from the stack and writing her phone number down in messy hand-writing with a blue pen meant to take orders. "Call me if you need someone to talk to…" Danica smiles and he walks over to her and takes the napkin.

"Thanks," He says grinning down at the number than back up to her. Then she's gone.

Hiccup quickly enters the number into his phone, knowing that he would just loose the small delicate piece of paper. He couldn't help but think that Camicazi and that girl would probably get along pretty well.

Then his mind shifted to Cami, so obviously it drifts to the girls, then to Astrid…

His heart pounded again and he felt clammy.

Nothing makes since.

0-0-0-0-0

Thuggory tapped his foot excessively on the granite floor of the lobby. He has been waiting forever for Hiccup and Toothless. How long since he texted them… ten minutes maybe. STILL THOUGH, they should at least try and hurry up. Sunday night was meant for football, not cheering up one of his friend's brothers! This is all Toothless's fault, if he hadn't got Hiccup to make up with that Astrid chick he wouldn't be so depressed about- well, whatever he is depressed about!

Sometimes he thinks he should just go home to England, his dad would get that he doesn't like the school and send him off to a more expensive place.

…Or would that be asking for too much.

"Well aren't you loud," Thuggory turned around in his wobbly char to see none other than Camicazi walking out of the elevator.

"I like to think of myself a little noisy, loud is so mean."

He could see her eyes roll despite how far away she was. Damn she was hot…

"Whatever you say dude."

Thuggory surprised himself when he stopped.

"Why are you down here anyway? This place is a ghost town around this time," He said with a slight snap, even though he had no idea where it came from. He didn't want to act like a snob to Cami.

"Honestly, Hiccup invited me to go with you guys…" She said glancing down at her camera, making sure all the little lenses were in place. "Said it would be like going with two bickering parents if he didn't have a friend."

Thuggory scoffed. Parents, PARENTS! Well… he supposed Hiccup had a point there. When your friends with a guy your whole life, it's just normal to bicker like an old married couple.

"Aww, for a second I thought you were stalking _me_. That's too bad."

Camicazi laughed slightly as she walked over to take a seat across Thuggory. He started to panic when he noticed she wasn't looking up from her camera. Why wasn't she looking at him?

"I thought you and Hiccup broke up though, won't this be a little awkward?" He asked fiddling with the caller of his shirt. Why was it so hot in there?

"Oh please, Hiccup told me you knew about everything like a day after your embarrassing appearance," Cami forced herself not to laugh remembering his stupidity as she cleaned the lens one more time with her sleeve.

She still wasn't looking at him.

Why wasn't she looking at him?

Thuggory felt the need to fix his hair before she glances up at him, and his shirt, and his tie…

What was it about this chick that made him so edgy? God, he wishes he knew more about her so that they could actually talk about something other than Hiccup. Is he still staring at her? Thug quickly cleared his throat and looked to one of the walls of the building, as she finally looked up at him.

"So um…" He made the mistake of looking back at her and seeing those long eyelashes. "Nice… weather we have- I mean we having- I mean we're having not we… that would make the phrase weird and, well, yeah."

She blinked, unknowing what to say.

"Thug… it's been raining all week." He was so, weird. Again not as weird as her, but almost. She smiles as his eyes widen and fall to the table.

"_OK_, I knew that. Just trying to make conversation," He snapped, again.

Cami sighed as he looked away. Thuggory was trying at least, failing horribly, but trying to talk to her.

"Hey…" She said making him glace back to her, his eyes wide and gentle like a child's. There was something within here that clicked at that moment, she knew deep down that's all Thuggory was. A big foolish child who was trying to befriend her and all she was doing was trying to push him away like every guy who is a big enough idiot to flirt with her. "Sorry."

He smiled at her, a little charming and out of character, placing his head in his hands. "Yeah well, I guess I can forgive you this time."

Aaaaaannnndddd there it was again.

"Ugh! Just forget it," She groaned, clicking something back onto her camera

"What?" Thuggory asked, looking like a helpless dying animal in her eyes. And what was with that annoying stubble on his jaw line? And the way his ears matched his face perfectly, trying not to notice the piercing in the left one…

"You're just… stubborn. You can't let anyone win unless it's you." She sneers, not wanting to look at his freakishly cute face any more than she has to.

"Well maybe I like winning," He says coolly letting his eye lids close half way as she looks back up. "Why do _you_ have to win?"

"I don't like to win, I just like the competition," She explains making him chuckle.

"Then it shouldn't really be an issue then," He grins, leaning back into his chair as she wags a figure at him. "I win, and you're competitive. Win, win right?"

"See, right there! Your stubbornness is showing!"

"Oh come on you know you like the stubborn side of me," He teases pushing her figure away.

"UGHHH YOU'RE SUCH A BI-"

"-Heeeeeeeey, guuuuuuyyyysssss," Hiccup said awkward, interrupting the arguing teens by placing both his hands on the table.

How long has he been standing there?

"You ready?" Thuggory flinches when he hears that all too familiar voice and a pat on his shoulder. _That_ makes Camicazi giggle at least.

"Ready for what?" He asks Toothless, "I still have no idea what we're doing!"

Toothless shrugs, "Nothing exclusive, just maybe going to see a move to cheer this one up." He jester's towards Hiccup making him snarl.

"I don't need cheering up! I don't even know why you guys think I'm sad!"

"We all can tell you're a little gloomy man," Camicazi says standing up. "Just except it."

Hiccup just crosses his arms and stands his ground, sticking out his lip like a baby pouting. He isn't upset, he just needs to work some things out with Astrid, and get his homework all squared away, and some studding done, and maybe talk to his dad a little more…

No, he isn't upset over any of that.

He probably only wants to do one of those things, he needs to do the rest.

"Who says I even want to go with you guys?" He asks. And really, he didn't. It was Toothless that pained this whole thing, which woke him up, that texted Thuggory. Sure Hiccup may have texted Cami, but that was only because he didn't want to be stuck with his older brother and immature friend all night. And there was no way he could invite Astrid, she wouldn't go.

He needs to talk to her. They need to figure this awkwardness out before it wrecks everything. Dose she really like him? She texted him no, she refuses to say why though. And she said 'no' through a text! He couldn't see her face when she said it! That means she might not be telling him the truth.

She might have lied to spare their friendship…

There was a bubble of hope forming in his gut when he thought about it. _She could have lied_. Then he remembered one important detail: she might've not. She could be completely disgusted by him now. Although, she didn't act completely disgusted on Friday.

"We never said you did, but what else are you going to do, stay in the room and watch T.V.?" Thuggory snickered at the thought of the nerdy boy watching Star Wars or something, curled up in a blanket.

It was more than hope, it was courage, and doubt. He doubted himself, but he needed to know! He needed to talk to her before curfew, he needed to talk to her now!

But the question was did he even like _her_?

The bubble was spreading throughout his body like it had just popped, he had realized something.

Of course he did…

"No," He said glancing over to Thuggory and his brother, both slightly confused. Before he could stop himself he started running to the girl's side of the gigantic building. "I'm going to go talk to my… friend."

The last word caught in his throat, like it was the wrong word to describe her. Maybe she was more than a friend, or maybe she was less…

"Wait Hiccup! Boys aren't allowed in the girl's side, remember!" Camicazi shouts, but it's too late.

The elevator doors already closing around him and carrying him up into the girl's dorm. Cami's eyes go wide for a second, then, she smiles.

"Finally," She says with a sigh of relief.

"What?" Toothless chuckles.

"Nothing… Are we going or what?" Camicazi asks grabbing Thuggory's arm with one hand and Toothless's with the other, heaving them out the front door.

* * *

><p><strong>Who's pissed at me hug? Aren't I just the worst?<strong>

**Ok so I have a lot of explaining to do for those who care… if not its cool if you just skip to the next paragraph. First off, I want to say sorry for being gone for so long, second, I have a good reason. My computer (Old Betty) Finally decided to die on me… it's too bad too… she was always really reliable. So I had to wait a while, in fact over a month for a new computer (Which I still don't have). So after all this I got freaken worried about how the hell I was going to get you guys more chapters. Well it turns out the library is good for more than just reading, writing too. Anyway I got screen time here little by little, in the computer lab at school, in the library, you get it. So anyways here we are rambling on about me, when I just want to say I am truly sorry for the wait. I can't say when the next chapter will be up, for this FF or wdyttm, but I am pretty sure I will have my computer before Christmas so my normal schedule coming back soon.**

**And don't worry about my OC Danica, she isn't into Hiccup, like Cami she's older and well, not that into him. She said herself that he 'isn't anything special'. Besides she has more in common with Tuffnut *hint hint, nug nug.***

**Fewwww, glad I got that out… anyways so sorry guys and like always thanks for reading.**

**BTW: I am starting a Q&A question thingy. PM me a question or leave one in the comments and I will pick one every new upload to answer in these little notes at the end.**

**LOVE YOU!**


	10. Less alone

Hiccup could barely feel his feet touch the ground as he ran through the halls of the girl's dorm. Why had he thought this would be some ingenious idea? He doesn't even know what room Astrid's in!

"What the hell Hiccup!" He heard one girl shout and another scream. He probably knew them from one of his classes, but he couldn't stop and talk to them now. Besides they would probably yell at him for being in the girl's side. Although they might have just wanted a civilized conversation… weirder things have happened.

Fuck! How the heck was he going to find her dorm room?

This was stupid! SO STUPID!

Something made him stop; it was either his stupidity, or the fact that he could hear Astrid's voice, singing. She was only two more doors down.

He could feel his adam's apple bobbing as he gulped, hard. What if she thinks he's dumb? Or desperate? There was this voice in his head chanting idiot, idiot. Maybe he just had to suck it up, push everything from his head until there was nothing left but the thought of her.

He liked her. It just took his a while to realize it.

Without even knowing he took a step closer, Hiccup was knocking on her door.

"Who is it?" She snapped, not knowing who could possibly knock on her door on a Sunday night. Anyone with a brain knows that she likes her space and will hurt anyone who tries to mess with her bubble.

"Can you let me in please?" She stared at the door, wide eyed. Hiccup was in the girl's dorm, she knew the voice, that tone, that sarcastic smother. Hiccup was in the girl's dorm, and he was outside her door.

Her heart started to pound.

"It's open…" Astrid said, a little quieter than she had hoped. She reached for her radio to turn it off and he slowly came in, closing the door softly behind him. He leaned his head against the wood as he let out a long sigh of relief.

Astrid set down her lap top and stood up, fixing her loose tee-shirt and suddenly way too skanky sleep shorts. Was it cold in her room? Did Hiccup suddenly bring in a draft?

"Why are you in here Hiccup?" She asked, worried when he opened his eyes. They got glassy when he saw her pajamas, but the green jewels soon met hers.

"I, um… I need to talk to you." He explained, trying his best not to look at her… in that way. Astrid sighed and lifted up a blanket from her bed, wrapping it around her shoulders and covering up most of her body, feeling a blush creep onto her face. He was starring and she had to do something.

"About what?" Astrid squeaked out. Damn, she even sounds weak and exposed.

"What do you think?" He asked looking towards the ground and crossing his arms. Why couldn't he be an open book with her? Why did he have to be so, reserved?

"Hiccup, there is a lot of things that I think. You could want to talk about how you're in the girl's dorm, or why you're in my bedroom at nine thirty at night, or maybe, I don't know, why we've barely spoken since Thursday!" She was mad at it was obvious. She had every right to be, but it wasn't the time to discuss all of that. Hiccup needed to get something clear.

He found his eyes moving back up to hers, walking a step closer to the beautiful girl in front of him. He might as well just ask now…

"Do you _like_ me, Astrid?"

Her expression was like nothing he had ever seen before, with lust and fear and gilt. The worst part of it all was how she didn't answer his question, she just stood there with her mouth open.

What gave him the right to ask that? They have already been over it, bringing it up now would only make things worse, make things more complicated. This needed to stop. She forced her mouth to close, a little too tightly in fact. Bringing her hands to her hips, not worrying about how the blanket was slowly falling off her right shoulder, she had to look strong, powerful, and fearless… so she couldn't worry about how she looked.

"We have been over this," Astrid said in a splutter, looking at the plain purple wall behind him as he took a step closer to her. _This was too much._

"Say it then," Hiccup smirked. He knew Astrid liked challenges, but he would always win when it came to the game of the mind. "You've said you didn't over the phone, why not now?"

She glared up at him. Why did he have to be so… UHHHH! He needed to stop with this gushy 'liking' thing, it's not like she would ever like that tall, auburn haired, nerdy, freak!

"Because Hiccup! It doesn't need to be disused!" Astrid barked. Hiccup needed to go, he needed to leave, but instead he decided to take another step closer towards her.

"If… If I tell you how I feel. Will you tell me first?" He asked, suddenly aware of what situation he was really putting himself in.

"Why are we still even talking about this?!" She said in a huff, letting her butt plop back down on her bed as she crossed her arms.

Hiccup sighed, taking another step way too close. "Because I want to know, I want to look into your eyes when you say the truth."

Astrid scoffed as she looked back up at him. Something he wanted to know? Did he have any idea how hard it is for her to keep repeating the sentence over and over! Shouldn't one time be enough for him? Shouldn't that answer his question… and her own?

"Fine!" Astrid snipped, finally snapping. She through the blanket on the bed as she stood up, no longer caring if he looked at her body, she was strong even if it wasn't hidden. As she forced her foot another step closer to him she never left his gaze, with the best glair she could muster. "You want to know what I think Hiccup? I think you're a manipulative boy who thinks he's above everyone around him! That is too busy worrying about his freaken grades to notice what people think of him, or who's looking at him. Someone who's sarcasm gets in the way of every word that comes out if his mouth, to the point that he is no longer speaking honestly!"

Her gaze was cold, and unemotional.

"Every day you come into class with a smile on your face! I mean god Hiccup! It's math class how happy can you_ possibly_ be?"

His heart pounded agent his ribcage. Did she just think he was a huge dork?

"And do you really think no one notices you?" Astrid asks bringing her hands to her head to clutch her hair. She has to hold onto something as her word spins out of place. "Your _Stoick's_ son Hiccup, people notice you, especially girls- and- and!" She had to stop babbling, something important might slip out!

"Please, please just stop asking me that stupid question! You're driving me insane!"

Astrid placed a hand on her forehead to stop the pounding as she gasped for air. Hiccup looked down at the girl he could tell was slowly falling apart. He had to do something, he had to. Without even thinking Hiccup brought his hand up to her shoulder, sort of steadying her. Her eyes found his again, but they were no longer filled with fear or gilt. She inhaled quick as she felt his pinky glazed the soft skin just below her sleeve.

"Can I at least tell you what I think before we have to lock you up into an asylum?" He smirked and she couldn't help but snicker. So sarcastic…

"Alright, if you must," Astrid said, mocking his tone and letting her hands fall to either side of her. She wish she hadn't though because hiccup let go of her arm, it felt cold and barren without his touch. Did she really want him to touch her?

"Well, wow how do I even start," He groaned running a hand though his hair, making Astrid bit her lip, forcing her breaths to come out normal. "I think you're pretty, for starters, but you can be a little bit of a bitch sometimes."

Did he really just say _that_!?

"Oh really?!" Astrid growled, placing a hand on her perfect hip.

Hiccup grinned, "You didn't let me finish. I said you can be a bitch, yeah, but I think that's just a disguise from letting others see the real you. I think if you just forget all about how people dress around you, or how they act, you would have more time to focus on yourself. Something tells me that you are a beautiful, smart, kind hearted, girl, but you need to take some of your own time to chip away the tuff surface of yourself to find that side of you."

Astrid starred at him; he thinks she is beautiful, kind, and smart? Even after everything she had done to him, everything she had said to him? How it is that one person could make her feel this way? How is it that Hiccup could make her feel excited, and fearing at the same time?

She knew why…

She was never going to shake him off, never going to shut him down, and he was never going to leave, both in her mind and by her side. Might as well get a good clutch on him if he is going to be hanging around for a while.

Astrid forced herself to look away as she took another step, and did what she swore she would never do again. He felt her arms as they wrapped around the small of his back, squeezing, and finding their way around his skinny waist. She burred her head as deep into his chest as she could, unwilling for him to see how weak she was getting. Hiccup smelt like fresh air, and the sea, making Astrid close her eyes and grin against the scrawny boy.

"Uh, Astrid?"

"Shhhh, just shut up for a second!" She said with a hushed voice.

His eyes grew wider as he realized that she wasn't tackling him, and actually hugging him on purpose. _She was hugging him_… Hiccup soon gained the courage to bring his arms up, and around her ribs. _He was hugging her back! _Astrid let out a sigh of relief as she felt his trebling arms around her, she almost felt alright for once in her life. They could feel each other's heartbeats in sync, being fester by the second against one another. Was this seriously happing? Was she really hugging him for more than a second?

Hiccup smiled to himself as she drew herself even closer to him. Even though he had no idea that was possible, and he could barely breathe but it was nice.

Why was she hugging him again? Her mind went completely blank when she was firmly in his grasp. It just felt like she was… safe maybe? Although safe probably wouldn't be the best word to describe Hiccup. Maybe just, less alone.

She wasn't alone when Hiccup was near.

Astrid drew back slowly, eyes no longer filed with tears, just longing to look into his. She looked to the ground as she slowly moved one hand up to his neck, fully balancing her. As her eyes drifted up, she caught his chest, rapidly pumping. It looked stronger than she remembered…

Their eyes meant and the whole word seemed to fall silent. No one forced them to get into a position so close, they just decided to. Astrid face was only two inches away from his, if she really wanted to, she could just lean in a tiny bit more and kiss Hiccup.

But what would be the point of that?

"You ok?" He asked, concern smothering his voice.

"I am now…" She couldn't help but giggle at his face turning bright red. Astrid knew that she was most likely blushing as well, but she was doing her best to hide it.

"You know… you didn't really answer my question," He said in a sly mumble that she probably wouldn't have heard if she was any further away.

"Yes I did!" She said in sort of a teasing yelling way.

"You just told me I was sarcastic and all of that kind of stuff, you never told me if you liked me or not…"

Her eyes widened. Did she even know her own feelings for this awkward boy? Sure she hugged him a few times, or scrunched up his soft, fluffy hair, but that doesn't mean she's in love or anything like that…

Where the fuck did _love_ come from? It was all just confusing! Everything about this boy was confusing!

"I mean, please Astrid, you have to give me a hint or something," Hiccup said in a sad mutter of words. Astrid bit her lip and glanced down to his. She wasn't really considering kissing him now was she? As she looked back into his eyes, she couldn't find an ounce of fear. He wasn't afraid anymore…

Something made her bring both of her hands to his neck, and she kept telling herself that it was only so she could keep her balance. Hiccup flinched as he felt a finger rubbing the small hairs on the back of his neck. Why did Astrid have to tease him like this?

But wait… was she getting closer?

It felt like only centimeters apart when she stopped moving. Astrid wasn't very tall so she had to stand on her tip toes to look up at the boy.

"You want a hint, Hiccup?" She asked, her eye lids half closed. Her breath smelled like coffee and mints. He nodded his head slowly, trying his best to stay calm. "Alright…"

Astrid felt a wave of joy in her gut as she pulled her lips closer to his, then getting distracted by the embrace. She was kissing him! Why hadn't she done_ this_ before!

Hiccup was shocked, unable to move. Astrid Hofferson was kissing him… Holy shit… HOLY SHIT! He tightened his grip on her and tried to kiss her back. He freaken never kissed a girl before, he didn't know how to do _this_! As much as he tried, he couldn't get her moves exactly right so he let her lead.

As she broke away, he had this nervous feeling in the pit of his stomach. What if he did something wrong? What if she never talks to him again? But to his surprise, she was smiling up at him.

"Was that a big enough hit for you?" Astrid asked with a smirk, her face blazing red.

Hiccup grinned stupidly, felling his face get hotter too.

"So I can take it that you like me?"

Astrid rolled her eyes "Yes Hiccup I like you. Do you really need me to spell it out? I. Like. You!"

"Ok, ok!" He chuckled, "I get it Astrid!"

"So you're just not going to tell me your feelings then? She asked, with a cute little pout.

Hiccup smiled sweetly as he pressed his forehead against hers. She blushed deeper and closed her eyes, grinning back up at him.

"Of course I like you Ash…" He said in a soft, comforting whisper.

She smiled at him, with her eyes close to closing, as she leaned in a little further again to peck him on the lips, this time a little less aggressively. He sighed as she fell back, wanting to stay close forever.

"So what now?" Hiccup asked as she slowly released her grip from his shoulders. Astrid shrugged when he finally let go, his touch left a burning sensation on her skin.

"You want to hang out here for a while?" She didn't really want him to go, plus he might get in trouble with Stoick if he finds out Hiccup was roaming around the girl's dorm. "I wouldn't want you to risk getting caught."

"Ok," He chuckled out nervously as Astrid went to go sit down on the girl's plain white couch, patting the seat next to her. He came towards her carefully, hopping not to make it too awkward. But of course he is Hiccup after all, and tripped on his own two feet making her laugh.

"You alright?" She giggled, leaning back into her seat.

"Perfect…" He groaned as he plopped down next to her.

Astrid shook her head as she picked up the blanket, once covering her, from the ground and draped it over them. Hiccup smiled to himself slightly as she leaned into him little by little.

"What do you want to watch?" Astrid asked, picking up the remote to the small TV and turning it on.

"Whatever you want…" He grinned down at her, and she smiled up at him.

Maybe this would work…

0-0-0-0-0

Stormfly let her shoulders relax as she heard the ding for her floor in the elevator. It was almost ten, and she was exhausted. Ruffnut and she had just spent the last four hours researching for a report in modern day news. Apparently their teacher wrote the wrong week on the board, instead of next Monday, its due this week. Storm had close to a D in that class so there was no way they were getting a bad grade on that report.

Ruffnut apparently went somewhere with her brother to meet Camicazi, so it was only going to be Astrid and her tonight, which might not be so bad. She just hopes Ash won't talk about Hiccup the entire night.

She has been talking about him a lot lately.

Stormfly slowly walked to their room, and unlocked the door. When she came in Astrid was asleep on the couch, on a boy's shoulder, and not just any boy's shoulder, but Hiccup's…

"WHAT THE HELL!" Stormfly shouted, waking the two teens up.

"WHAT, WHAT? WHO DIED!?" Astrid screamed, jumping up from the couch, throwing the blanket off of them, and nocking Hiccup in the head with her elbow.

"Owww! Astrid!" He yelled, jumping up from the couch when he spotted Storm.

"What is HE doing HERE!?" Stormfly snapped, pointing a figure in Hiccups direction.

"Please storm lower your voice, it's not what it looks like really!" Pishhhhh, not what it looks like? NOT WHAT IT LOOKS LIKE!? What is it even SUPOST to look like! Before she could even think, Stormfly had her pillow in her hands and was hitting Hiccup with it, forcing him out the door.

"Get OUT, Get OUUUUT!" She demanded.

"Wait Storm don't!"

But before Astrid could say anything more, Stormfly slammed the door, locking the scrawny boy out of their room.

"What the HELLLLLLL!" Stormfly barked. "What the hell, Astrid!" She could not believe her roommate. Everyone knows that guys aren't allowed on the girl's side, and girls aren't allowed on the guy's side. It's the school policy and you can get kicked out if you disobey it!

"Please, Stormfly, I can explain…" Astrid said, in a soothing voice.

"Oh really Astrid!? Because you would have a lot of explaining to do!"

Astrid sighed, she was in deep on this one.

"Were do you want me to start?" She asked.

* * *

><p><strong>Hey guys!<strong>
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	11. Getting better

Stormfly slammed the door in front of Hiccup's face forcing him to jump back a little. What just happened? Ohhhhh, right, he totally forgot, Astrid kissed him, told him to hang out for a while, and fell asleep on him. The night went pretty well other than getting pulverized by a pillow… Hiccup groaned as he started down the hall. His hand flew up to his head, trying to remember the night in a little more detail. He wasn't drunk, he wasn't out for a week, so why did he feel so light headed? Was this what happened when you have your first kiss? Do you develop some sort of sickness?

Of course not!

But then why did he feel like his stomach was turning inside out?

He let out a sigh as he pressed the button on the elevator to go down. Hiccup didn't really know if it was a good thing it was almost pasted curfew, or a bad thing. For starters he didn't have to worry about anyone catching him, for another, Toothless is probably worried sick about him. Oh crap… He reached into his back pocket, grabbing his phone and yanking it out.

'_Dude you better not still be at Astrid's!'_ It read. _'Curfew started ten minutes ago, if you get spotted, your dead meat!'_

Hiccup tried to calm himself as the doors shut. He was going to be ok, it's going to be ok. Then, the beeping began. He was now on the third floor, the second floor… the… the ground floor. His eyes quivered as he opened them to see a dark, abandoned, cafeteria. It was now or never, he didn't see any janitors, there weren't any cameras around…

His feet began to move on their own, across the lobby toads the boy's side. By the time he reached the door to the stairs he was tired and out of breath. Hiccup didn't have time to wait for the elevator, besides he's loft is on the second floor so it won't be a problem really. He heard the door slam behind him as he ran up the stairs. God what was he in, a mission impossible movie or something? This felt too hard, it felt like he already got caught!

The ground below him squeaked from his dirty old tennis shoes as he ran down the darkened hall. Hiccup could already spot the light shining from his and Toothless's room as he rounded the corner. At least he wasn't asleep yet…

He stopped at the boy's door, short of breath as he opened it. Thuggory was in there with Toothless, black eyes and obviously drunk as a lord.

"Finally!" He sputtered, trying to stand up but ending up just falling back on his ass.

"What happened to him?" Hiccup asked stiffly, trying not to laugh.

"He got in a fight with some of the Outcasts…" Toothless said crossing his arms and looking back to Thuggory. "…It's not a big deal though, you weren't there." Crap, he was mad…

"The Outcasts?" He asked in a scuff.

"That's what we call the kids that go to the public school down the way, Fairmont high, you know that ghetto old run down high school." Thugorry mumbled holding his head.

Toothless rolled his eyes. "Thug here insisted we walk around the outdoor mall and we rain into them. And unforchantly, they knew who I was."

"So what happened?" Hiccup muttered, plopping down next to them. Toothless shrugged.

"They jumped us man, almost took my wallet but Thuggory got it back. Beat up as many people he could and got a black eye for it."

Hiccup starred at his brother, motionless. This was unbelievable! That some people would actually have the nerve to do that! "You're going to have to report this you know!?"

"You seriously think that's a good idea Hiccup?! You know what gangs do if you report them, they come after you again, and if they can't do that… they ask their buddies!" Toothless was talking to him like he was a clueless child and Hiccup hated it!

"Well you have to do something!" He demanded, making Toothless let out a cold chuckle.

"You can do something by staying out of it, alright bud? Hiccup almost laughed… STAY OUT OF IT! Who does Toothless think he is? Of COURSE he isn't going to stay out of it! He's freaken Hiccup for crying out loud!

"Yeah sure…" He said in a sly chuckle.

"And what happened with you and Astrid?" Toothless said, glancing sideways at his younger brother. "You were over there for a looooonnnngggg tiiiimmmmeeee…"

There was that grin again, the one he couldn't wipe off his smug little face. What was it about Astrid that made him so… happy?

"Oh nothing in particular, we're getting along again if that's what you mean," Telling people about their little kiss probably wouldn't be the best idea yet, not until Astrid talks to him about it.

"You're lying!" Thuggory shouted, unaware of how loud his voice really was. "YOU SMELL LIKE _GIRL_ DUDE!"

"Yes DUDE! Because I was in a girl's dorm room!" Hiccup said, mocking Thug's tone and leaning back further in his seat.

"Oh yeah…" He chuckles stupidly, letting his drunk self slide down to the grown and curl up into a ball "…I don't feel so good."

"Anyway," Toothless said, glairing down at his friend then back to his brother. "Something tells me you're not telling us something bro."

"Like what?" Hiccup snorted running his hands through his hair.

"I don't know… something significant if you're keeping it from _me!" _

Hiccup sighed. Telling Toothless probably won't be the best thing to do but he's his brother, they don't usually keep secrets. "Fine I'll tell you," He mumbled. "But you have to cover his ears."

Toothless glanced down at were Hiccup was looking to find his weird friend still intoxicated, looking nauseous on the floor. He laughed slightly as he bent down to place his hands over Thuggory's ears. "Ok, now tell me!" He insisted.

"Well, I guess something, somewhat big happened at Astrid's." Hiccup said, still mumbling a little letting his hand fall to his neck… _Where she touched him._

"What happened?" Toothless asked, and Hiccup could detect the slight annoyance in his voice. This wasn't some little gossip party.

"She kissed me, alright."

"She did what now!?" Tooth asked raising an eye brow, Hiccup couldn't have just said she kissed him… right? Astrid Hofferson would never just go and kiss a _hiccup_!

"We were talking, and I told her she was pretty and all that other gushy stuff. She hugged me, and, I don't know. We ended up kissing." This felt like gossip… Hiccup felt like he was violating something that was supposed to be between him and Astrid. Maybe it was a_ dating_ thing. Were they dating now? He doesn't know how these things are supposed to go! Hiccup turned to his brother, why was he so silent? He was just sitting there with his mouth hanging wide open. "Umm, Toothless, you alright?"

"There is no way…" Toothless chuckled shaking his head.

"Fine, think what you want to but I know what really happened."

"And what, you want me to believe you just got kissed by the girl you have been crushing over the past month?" Hiccup opened his mouth to object, but Toothless stopped him with a snicker. "I have seen the way you look at her Hicc, don't even try to deny it."

Hiccup nodded stiffly, if Toothless knew who else did? Who still does?

"Can we talk about this tomorrow, it's like eleven and I really don't feel like staying up all night like yesterday…"

Tooth laughed, "Sure man, I'll go along with your ridicules lie for tonight." Hiccup was about to say something like how he wasn't lying, or how it really did happen, _she really did kiss him_. But his mind went black as his head plugged into his soft bottom bunk.

0-0-0-0-0

Sunday Astrid didn't talk to him, in any way. He called her once, texted her but she never answered. Now it was Monday, Hiccup was looking in the mirror at his below average face, and worrying just how awkward this will be. What if she finally releases how geeky his is, or how kissing him was completely insane. How the idea of them as an idiom was completely insane. Maybe she wanted him to call her… Maybe he was supost to be a 'man' or some bull shit like that.

Frankly he didn't understand girls, or relationships, or when a chick randomly kisses you. His head fell onto his refection as he let out a sigh. Did he even have to go to school today? What was the point? Oh right, it's almost the end of the first quarter. Tests, tests, tests, that all Hiccup had been hearing for the past week or two. When was this homework done, or what time will that essay need to be done. It was just all too stressful.

Before he could question if he was even going to school through his head again, he was out the bathroom door, and down the hall. Maybe Storm talked Astrid out of ever making the decision to kiss him… maybe she made her hate him. But, that's not like Stormy, she would never do something like that.

He pressed the elevator button.

Like sure, she could be annoying sometimes but never mean. Maybe he was just over thinking the whole thing! YEAH, that could be it. He was just driving himself mad, not Astrid. Something told him that when he got to first period, it was all going to be fine, she would wave at him or something and this whole thing would get better. It _had_ to get better.

Once he got down to the ground floor, he stomped out of the elevator, almost jogging toads the front glass doors. This was all going to be fine, the awkwardness would be gone soon. He was about to make it out when he was suddenly stopped in his tracks

There was a firm, sweaty, hand on his shoulder…

"I expect you to do a double shift today after school boy!" Hiccup sighed in relief as he heard Gobber's voice.

"Thank god it's only you Gobber," He laughed turning to face the large man, "I thought you were Snotlout for a second-"

"-What were you doing in the girl's dorm, Hiccup?"

He looked at his coach, dry mouthed, and surprised. "How did you know that I…"

"You do relies that some of the security cameras are hidden in the lobby. Lucky enough for you I was in charge to watch them Saturday night because the security guard was out sick." Gobber said sternly in a hushed voice.

"So, does this mean I'm not in trouble?" Hiccup asked, a little shaken by the whole thing. _What if Gobber tells his dad?_

The large man laughed, "Of course you're in trouble Hiccup! With me though, not the school."

"What does that mean!?" Hiccup crossed his arms, "You're not going to tell anyone."

"Not if your work time gets doubled…" Goober said in his most sing-songy voice.

Hiccup chuckled, this was so like Gobber! Of course he would make him work for this.

"Fine, can I please go to school?" He asked, not really wanting to be late because he was making small-talk with the P.E. teacher.

"Hold on their boy!" Gobber shouted grabbing Hiccup's collar with his robotic hand. Man that thing is creepy. "I still want to know why you were in the girl's dorm at such a late hour. A little lady, I'm guessing?"

"And how is that any of your business?" Hiccup asked, his voice full of annoyance. He was going to be late now, no doubt about it.

"It doesn't have to be… But if it's not mine, I'm pretty sure it will be your dads."

Was that a threat?

"Ok! Fine! I was helping a friend study if you must know!" It was a lie, and by the looks of Gobber's expression, he could tell.

"Is that all that happened?" He asked, a little surprised.

"Yes Gobber… can I go now?"

"Yes, you can go," Gobber spat out, "I never knew a student who actually wanted to go to school."

"Well I'm no ordinary student," Hiccup smiled smugly over his shoulder as he opened the door.

"Just make sure your in my office during lunch, you will have to help me with a few things." Hiccup groaned. He was probably going to make him scrub the gum floor with a toothbrush or something. Apart of him wishes now that he really did get caught.

"Yes sir," He mumbled angrily as he headed out the door. Before he knew it he was running toads the main building of the school, he literally only had about a minute before the bell rings. He checked his watch again to make sure he was right, only thirty seconds now… Once he got in, he rushed down the hall to Algebra, ignoring the warnings of teachers yelling at him.

*Briiiinnnngggggggg*

It was too late as he walked inside the cold class room.

"Well, thank you for joining us Mr. Haddock," His witch for a teacher said, a little too happily, "Do you have a note?"

Hiccup's eyes trailed away from hers for a moment, he scanned the room looking for someone in particular. His heart started to race when he saw Astrid. She didn't look mad, or regretful, she was smirking at him.

"Hiccup?" The teacher asked trying to get him out of his trance.

"Wh- what… oh um…" He found himself mumbling words as he tried to look back at Mrs. Magola. "I'm sorry mam, I don't…"

"Well then, this is a probable isn't it?" Something about her devilish smile, and the hit of mischief in her eyes made him think she enjoyed this. She enjoyed humiliating him, from the first moment she set eyes on Hiccup she has been wanting to make him feel shitty, and here was her chance. "You have two strikes Hiccup, next one and you will be going to your father's office, do I make myself clear?"

"Yes…" He muttered, ducking his head low as he walked to his seat. Tuffnut tried not to laugh as he turned to his friend.

"Doesn't she win as your favorite teacher Hiccup?" He snickered.

"Shut it!" Hiccup snipped, glancing sideways at Tuff.

There was a slight giggle, and Hiccup's eyes widened. He looked over his shoulder at Astrid who was now looking at him. She grinned slightly before her gaze fell back on the work in front of her, and he smiled back.

Maybe this would get better…

0-0-0-0-0

They didn't really talk a lot since their kiss, and Astrid was starting to worry. All day he had been shy around her, and she didn't see him at lunch. She was starting to worry that Hiccup was ignoring her, but Hiccup wasn't that kind of guy. The only reason she didn't talk to him the other day is because she couldn't really find her phone until earlier that morning, then she felt like it was too late to call back…

Maybe he really was mad at her and just too nice to admit it.

Maybe she was overthinking everything like yesterday.

Astrid walked into Science with a sigh. Was she really the first one in? Maybe she was just excited that it was the last period of the day, and that she could talk to Hiccup in this class. Oh god… she's going to have to talk to him.

He smiled at her earlier, so he's probably not mad at her. But he will want to talk about what happened. Oh shit.

She rushed over to their table as sat down, quickly opening her text book. Wait, she never reads, she might as well wait till Hiccup comes in.

Her book closes.

But wait, if she is staring at him as he walks in like this morning, she will just look like a freak again.

The book is open again.

People start to come in and she panics. Distractions, she needs more distractions. She franticly opens her notebook to a black page and scribbles down some non-sense notes. More people come in, not one of them is Hiccup. This is fucking torture!

Dose her book look better with fewer pages open, or less. Hiccup will probably notice if her book is half way finished or not, and he knows she hates learning. Wait so, open, closed, open… open definitely. Notes or no notes? Probably no notes Hiccup would probably read them over for her.

She hates how much she likes that idea.

"What are you doing?" Heat seemed to rush toads her cheeks as she hears that sarcastic, nasally, voice. Why does Hiccup have to be so... so... well...

"Things…" What the fuck! Did she just say things? What happened to the whole 'working' concept. Astrid mumbled to herself as she closed the book.

"Um alright?" Hiccup said awkwardly as he sat next to her. "You ok?"

"Oh yeah, I'm just perfect, couldn't be better!" Why does he freak her out so much! She needs to keep it cool. "Why wouldn't I be?"

He let out this laugh as he placed a hand on his neck, basically making Astrid droll. He was also wearing those hipster glasses again, they must be for reading or something but god, they were hot! There's the word... he's hot._ Hiccups hot._

"Because I haven't ever seen you study before!"

There was a pause…

"Well maybe I just decided to start studying more," She said in a huff, "Is that a problem?"

"Nooooooo…" God why couldn't she just talk to him? Hiccup feels like he can't even tell what this girl wants anymore, one day she kisses him, and then another it seems like she hates him. "Are we going to talk about what happened ever? Or are we just going to forget about the whole thing?"

It felt like someone just stabbed her in the back with a knife. What if people heard that? Is she in barest to have something secret and special with Hiccup?

"Of course we are going to talk about it Hiccup." Astrid sighed out, afraid to look at the boy.

"Hey, it's alright?" He said as his hand so causally slid under her jaw to pick up her chin, tilting her head so she could see him. Was this ok? Will people start to wonder what's going on? "We don't have to now but please, don't ignore me anymore ok? I missed you yesterday." Where did that come from? Where did he get the courage to say that he missed her!?

Her heart skipped a beat as he spoke to her with a gentile, soothing voice. Wondering eyes soon fell on the two of them though and Astrid regrettably had to pull back from his touch.

"Ok…" She said feeling a hot blaze oh her cheeks.

"You know something Ash?" Hiccup asked, placing his head in his hands. Starring compassionately at her.

"What?"

"You're cute when you blush at me…" Astrid tried her best not to roll her eyes, but a part of her sort of believed him, he was Hiccup… He liked her…

"You're cute in general." Astrid said glazing back up. Hiccup's eyes widened at her words, she thought he was _cute_. She _kissed_ him! It still felt like the new profound information was still sinking in, like it was somehow not true. But her eyes said a different story. She was Astrid… She liked him…

"Alright class! Get Friday night's assignment out, we are grading it in two minutes!" Mr. Feader sang, clasping his hands as he made his entrance into the classroom.

"Hey I'll text you after class alright? Maybe we could hang out or something. But not right after school, Gobbers making me do some extra apprentice stuff." Hiccup said in a whisper, pulling out his homework that had messy hand writing all over it.

"Why is he making you do extra!?" Gobber usually works Hiccup dead.

"Because he caught me on camera coming out of the girl's side." Hiccup said smirking. "But don't worry, all I have to do is some extra work, and I get off with a warning."

"Well aren't you lucky?" Astrid said with a sarcastic slur, or course, mocking his voice. "Yeah, hanging out sounds good."

"Astrid! Hiccup! Quite down over there!" Feader said, glancing up from his computer.

There were a few snickers from the back but Astrid shut them up easily with a quick glare. Why couldn't People mind their own business? Oh well, they can't ruin what Hiccup and her have.

Even if they have to talk some things out…

* * *
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	12. We're just crazy

Astrid slammed the door on the way in. This was perfect sooooo fucking perfect! She had finally got it all together over here and now look what happens! Why did her mom have to call her? Astrid was in such a good mood until she brought up that stupid scholarship.

"Hello there sunshine!" Stormfly chuckled glancing over towards her.

"Not in the mood Storm!" The annoyed girl hissed as she fell face first onto her bed.

"When are you ever in the mood?" Storm snickered closing her laptop. "You alright?"

"NO! Do I look alright?!"

"Well I can't really tell with that pillow over your head can I?" Astrid sat back up, glaring at her friend.

"I just got off the phone with my mom." Stormfly's eyes widened. When Astrid is mad, and talked for a little more than an hour on the phone with that bitch that gave birth to her, it can only mean one thing.

"She mentioned the scholarship again didn't she?

Astrid nodded regrettably as her head plunged into her hands. "She said if my grades stay where they are now, I will be lucky to stay another month in this school…"

Stormfly placed a hand on Astrid's shoulder, worried herself for the sake of her friend.

"Storm what am I going to do?" Astrid's voice was shaky, and unclear.

"You know I can always help out, my family has too much money anyway…"

"NO! I TOLD YOU…" Astrid barked out, but her anger got muted out by the sobs that fallowed "I need to do this on my own."

She finally cracked… Astrid Hofferson was about to break down. Storm took the fragile girl in her arms and began to rock both of them back and forth. She was going to get through this, even if she hit a few bumps along the way. "You sure?" Stormfly asked, still willing to pay.

"Yes." Astrid mumbled, pulling back and wiping her eyes from the line on tears forming at the bottom. "I can do this."

"You can do anything if you put your mind to it," Stormfly grinned as she walked back to her side of the room, pulling out her backpack. "Do you know when Ruff is supost to be back? We have to work on the 'verbal' part of our project."

"No, I can text her. Wait so you have to write a paper, and do a speech?" Astrid asked still sniffing a little, surprised.

"Freaken news is hard dude…" Stormfly said nodding.

She glanced back down to her notes and began to write. "Astrid, I have a question."

"Shoot."

"Can you be a girl for like, the next five minutes?"

Astrid looked over to her weird roommate, confused. "Storm, if you haven't noticed, I am a girl."

"You know what I mean Ash, like a girly, gossipy, kind of chick."

Astrid laughed, and with the best high pitched girly voice she could muster, she squeaked out "Kay!" Stormfly sighed as she pushed the papers away, this has been bothering her for days.

"I don't think Toothless even notices me anymore. I mean, we never talk…"

"Oh so that is what this is about," Astrid teased, crossing her arms. "I swear Storm, just ask the guy out already!"

"I can't! What if I tell you to just go up and ask out Hiccup?" Astrid groaned, falling back onto her bed. She didn't want to talk about _him_ now.

"I kissed him Stormfly! Why do I have to ask him out?"

"Why do I have to ask out Toothless? Why can't I just kiss him?" Storm asked, mocking Astrid's tone.

She looked up deviously at Stormfly. "I never said you couldn't!" Astrid smirked.

"Shut up!" Stormfly snipped, picking up a pillow off the ground and throwing it at her friend. "I still can't believe you like that nerd."

"DON'T call him a _nerd_ ok?"

"Whoa, Ash, you really care about him if you're defending him, don't you?" Stormfly asked in awe as Astrid just rolled her eyes.

"I'm not admitting to anything alright?" She cares about him?

"Alright, but remember, I can get you to spill anything!" Storm warned.

"Why do you like Toothless? He isn't anything special." Astrid snorted, crossing her arms.

"Are you kidding me right now? He is so nice and charming, and he is the son of the dean! Not to mention he's so hot! What's not to like?" Stormfly purred, looking dreamily into space. She would do anything to call him her's.

"Yeah, and Hiccups his brother!" Ash jabbed.

"What does that have anything to do with it!? They are like completely different people!" Storm couldn't believe Astrid just compared the two, Toothless was one of a kind.

"Won't it be a little awkward for us?"

"Why in the world would it be awkward?!" Storm asked, letting out a small giggle

"Never mind!" The blond girl snipped let her head fall back down yet again.

"Astrid, there is no reason for you to get stressed out about the whole Hiccup situation you know…" Stormfly laughed, twirling around in their chair. "You guys talked today right?"

"Yeah, but I'm not really stressing about him, it's more like school stuff and my mom." Astrid admitting sighing slightly. "You don't have to be stressing about Toothless either."

"It's kinda hard not to Ash, why would he ever want me?"

"He would be lucky to have you, so shut up!" Astrid didn't exaggerate either, Storm was carrying and the only normal, down to earth person at the school. She didn't have to try to be kind.

"Thanks, but I don't think he is interested…:" Storm laughed, crawling her way over to Astrid's bed and sitting next to her, "Besides I'm more interested in yours and Hiccup's deal right now."

"Isn't the five minutes up by now?!" Astrid whined, throwing her head back.

"Maybe… but that's not the point!"

*Buzzzzzzzzzzzzzzz* *Buzzzzzzzzzzzzzzz*

Astrid's heart storped when she heard her phone. What if it's her mother again? She pulled it out of her pocket nervously and looked down at the name listed at the bottom. It was Hiccup. Hiccup was calling her.

"Why, speak of the devil!" Astrid snorted.

"What?" Stormfly laughed, trying to get a better look at her phone.

"It's Hiccup…"

*Buzzzzzzzzzzzzzzz*

"Well answer it! You don't have all day!" Storm chirped, pointing to the phone

Astrid sat up, and quickly pressed the 'answer' button on her phone. "Hello?" She tried to sound as cute as possible.

"Hey! How would you like to do something crazy!?"

She could tell it was Hiccup on the other end, and it made her grin. Even though she knew it was him to begin with.

"Sure! But, who is this?" She asked, obviously kidding as she twirled her hair around her figure. Why was she twirling her hair around her finger?

"Astrid, you know who I am! Don't you have caller ID? He said, sounding a bit annoyed, but glad her got to talk with her a little longer.

"I'm kidding Hiccup, I would know who you are even if I didn't have your number in my phone. Your voice is kinda unforgettable." He wasn't in front of her, but she could tell, that would have made him blush.

"Haha, how so?"

"I don't know, It's just one of my favorite parts of you…" Astrid purred, eye lids half closed.

Silence…

"Oh, just ask him about the crazy idea!" Stormfly snickered, "PLEASE!" Astrid sighed, was she really listening in?

"So um, what this crazy idea of yours? She asked.

"Umm… OH! Yeah that! Well, can you meet me by the left side of town, near that skate shop? I want to show you something…" His voice came out shaky, and it was clear that he was nervous.

"Sure? Hiccup what's this about?"

"You said we should hang out right? So let's hang out." Astrid could hear Gobber yelling something at him in the background… great he was still at school.

"Are you still working? Because-"

"-No, no it's not that, I just finished. I have to go, but can you meet me there in like fifteen minutes?"

"Alright…" Astrid was still a little confused, why the left side of town?

"Cool, see you in a little bit." With that, he hung up. Astrid still was in a state of confusion and excitement and she pulled her phone away from her ear. She smiled a little before glancing down at her friend, trying not to burst out laughing.

"What?" Astrid snarled.

Storm chuckled, "You are so into him…"

"SHUT UP!"

0-0-0-0-0

"Alright Hiccup, that's enough for today!" Says a loud tired Gobber crashing through the gym doors.

Hiccup lets out a sigh of relief as he dunks the soaking wet mop back into its bucket. At least he didn't have to work for too long, it was only about four thirty. He had basically cleaned the entire gym floor twice and felt like his arms were about to fall off.

"Thanks Gobber…" He mumbled as he ran towards the door.

"Now hold on kid, aren't you forgetting something?" The coach gestured towards the bucket on the ground. Hiccup gave him a look before slugging back to the tortuous thing. He quickly picked it up, and carried it to the janitors closet, slamming the door on his way out.

"There! Happy?" Hiccup asked, crossing his arms.

"Don't you get testy with me boy! I still have a secret of yours remember?"

"Yes Gobber, I remember. Can I go now?" He started to walk out the door, when the large man blocked his path. Hiccup was slightly taller than him, but the coach was still very intimidating.

"One more thing, I want to know why it's so important for you to_ leave_." Gobber said, holding the door closed.

"Um, ever think that I actually have a life coach?"

"No, I haven't gave that theory much thought…"

Hiccup frowned. "Well, I do, now can I please go!" Before Gobber could answer Hiccup pushed pasted him and was headed down the hall. Doesn't have a life! He has a life! He has a pretty substantial life, great friends, alright family, and maybe a girlfriend if she wasn't too freaked out by him!

He could hear Gobber calling out to him, but Hiccup was already out of ear shot. He quickly pulled out his phone and scrolled down to a certain girl's number. Hiccup brought it up to his ear and it rang about three times before he could hear an angelic voice on the other end.

"Hello?"

"Hey! How would you like to do something crazy!?" He said, as coolly as possible.

0-0-0-0-0

A tall, auburn haired boy stood against a wall of the shop he was supost to meet Astrid at. It was chilly, unsurprising for October, but that wouldn't stop him. There were so many things rushing through Hiccups head, mostly things about _her_. He couldn't believe in only five weeks he got to know a girl so well. From her favorite food, to the way she smiles smugly at him when she's annoyed.

He blushed just at the thought of her smiling at him. Hiccup closed his eyes, and leaned back on the cold brick. There were so many things he wanted to tell Astrid, so many things he liked about her, but he was scarred it just might frighten her.

Then she might be gone forever

"What are you thinking so hard about?" Said a hushed, soothing voice next to his ear.

Hiccup's eyes shot open, and he backed away from the sound fast. But once he realized it was Astrid's voice, he calmed himself down.

"Shit Astrid, you almost gave me a heart attack!" Hiccup chuckled out, clutching his chest.

She laughed out of character as she places her palm on his chest. He paused, there was that feeling.

"It seems to be still beating so that's a…" Astrid made the mistake of looking up into those eyes again. God why did Hiccup have to be so distracting? "…good…thing…"

He smiled slightly at her, as the blush formed on his face. "Yeah! Um… good thing… haha."

They just stayed like that, staring at each other awkwardly. But thankfully, Astrid broke the silence. "So um… ahem… what was that crazy thing you wanted to do?"

"Hmm? Oh right!" It seemed like Hiccup snapped back into reality as he grabbed her hand, leading her away from the shops, and noise. "Come on."

Astrid looked down at their clasped hands and blushed. He has never done _that_ before…

"Were are you taking me?" She laughed as the ground they were walking on began to slope downhill, and trees began to swarm around them.

"You'll see!" He chuckled.

There was a burst of wind that hit them, hair flew and they both started laughing again. "You sure this won't be too cold for whatever your making me do right now?" Astrid said, yelling over the wind.

"Yeah, it won't be that much of a problem." Hiccup grinned, stopping in his tracks. "This way." He said charmingly as he squeezed her hand, gilding her around a few trees.

"Hiccup…" She moaned. The least he could do was tell her were they were going.

"Just hold on, we're almost there."

Astrid sighed as she closed her eyes and moved her hand to wrap around his arm, bringing her body closer to his. What? She was _cold_! And it's not like anyone would see them out here.

He blushed as he felt her rub against him, god he had to stop doing that! She could smell it now, the salt and mist. Astrid knew where they were going…

"You can open your eyes now, the wind isn't going to blow them away you know." Hiccup said jokingly.

She slowly opened her eyes, taking in the view. She should have known this is where he would take her, it only makes sense. Right outside of town there is a cliff that overlooks Berk's Gulf. It's not a huge cliff, its small really with trees covering it, but it's beautiful either way.

"Oh my god Hiccup, are we even allowed up here?" Astrid asked, still staring blankly at the site.

"Who really cares? It's not like the school is going to hunt us down." He said smiling at her as he sat as close as he could to the edge.

She laughed slightly as she slowly sat next to him, afraid that she might actually fall off, "Wow, Mr. Goody-goody has finally found his dark side! I would have thought that you would be the one freaking out about this kind of thing…"

"People change I guess," Hiccup mumbled bringing his arms closer to his own body, hugging himself for warmth before grinning down to her. "People change because of others."

Astrid blinked, and quickly moved her head back towards the water before he could see her blush. Did _she_ change him somehow? She really hopes he never changes.

"So um, are we going to talk about this?" She muttered, as quietly as she could.

"Talk about what?"

"You know… us, you and me." Astrid glanced up at him, smiling slightly.

But Hiccup just frowned.

"Ash, I don't know what 'us' is, I mean, what are we exactly?" What are they? Friends? A couple? Two people that like kissing each other because they have some sort of connection?!

She hated putting labels on… whatever they had. So she just sighed and said, "I don't really know."

"Astrid…" He needed her to say it for it to be true.

"Hiccup, just…" Why did everything have to be so black and white for him? It felt like he was pushing the answer out of her.

"Don't strain yourself, it's alright." He laughed, placing a hand on top of hers.

Astrid looked at him. He was kind and sweet and sarcastic, everything that she wants him to be. Now he is asking her to make a chose for 'them' and she is struggling with her distension? Why is it even a distension? She knows what she wants, and it's not some perfect guy that can sweep her off her feet. It's a goofy, fun-loving boy that screws up every time he walks outside. She wants Hiccup…

"No, it's not alright…" She mumbled leaning inch by inch closer to his lips. "Hiccup, I want to be with you…"

He doesn't remember who started the kiss, they were both leaning a bit, but before he know it, she had her hands tangled in his hair, and his hands were on her hips. Hiccup was the one who broke it, not because he didn't like kissing Astrid, he needed to for the sake of breathing.

"I think that answers my question a bit," He said smiling smugly.

"You think?" She laughed, turning back to the sea and letting her head fall on his shoulder. His arm went around her, awkwardly.

"So, I'm going to be dead tomorrow…" Hiccup chuckled, rubbing her arm slightly with his hand.

"Why is that?" She giggled.

"Snotlout is going to be chopping off heads when he finds out about us…"

Astrid bit her lip. That's right, people will start to notice that they're freaken holding hands in school. Everyone will know that the pretty little popular girl is completely head over heels for the geeky guy.

"Hiccup, don't you think that we will be the one thing everyone is going to talk about?"

"So what if people do? Astrid, you can't let a little gossip get in the way of your life." He said, resting his head on top of hers.

"I… I guess." She is worried though. What if people start thinking of her in a different way? Why should that even madder? It shouldn't, but for some reason it does… "Why do you have to be so perfect?" She asked dreamily.

"You think I'm perfect?!" He asked with a low chuckle.

"Perfect for me anyway…"

Hiccup smiled as he kissed the top of her head, making her blush. They would have to get back at some time but for now, all the two teens wanted to do was sit near each other and listening to the waves crashing on rock.

* * *
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	13. Too much worry

The morning went fairly smoothly the next day. Astrid woke up, ate breakfast, went to class and sat through another long boring lesion from that old smelly Mrs. Magola, and most importantly, talked with Hiccup. She didn't think that they gave off any impression that they were… well… _together_, so she really hoped no one noticed. Astrid knew better than to think no one would ever realise that they are closer than two average 'friends' but for now, why not just keep it privet. It really doesn't concern anyone else anyway.

Why does this bother her so much?

Astrid let out a sigh as she closed her gym locker, and walked towards the mirror, looking gummily at her reflection. God damn it! Those finales really did a number on her. There were faint bags under her eyes, and her skin looked lifeless. Is this why everyone who works in an office looks like a zombie?

She groaned and turned around slowly, finding herself face to face with an unusual peppy Ruffnut.

"Why hello there grumpy ass, how is your morning?" There was something about the tone of Ruff's voice that made that statement… weirdly pleasant.

"Oh just wonderful, other than you calling me a grumpy ass!" Astrid laughed, as walked back to her locker, grabbing her tennis shoes.

She seriously hoped today was the last day of weight room, she didn't know how much more her mussels could take.

"SO!" Ruffnut said, interrupting her train of thought. "How's it going with lover boy?"

Astrid staggered as she strengthened, glancing around to make sure no one could hear them.

"Can you please not be so loud." She hissed, bending down the tie her laces.

"Astrid, there is no one near us!"

"And that really gives you the obligation to shout everything about me and Hiccup out loud?" Astrid laughed slightly as Ruffnut did a weird shrug thing. "Why didn't you talk to me about this earlier?"

"Because, this morning you were getting ready when I went down for breakfast, and you came back so late last night that I was half asleep to even ask why you were out!" Ruffnut whined, crossing her arms and leaning on a few empty lockers. "Why can't we talk about it now?"

"I'm just not in the mood, plus someone might overhear."

"What's so wrong with someone overhearing? What are you embarrassed by your boyfriend or something?" Ruffnut jabbed.

"Don't call him my _boyfriend_! I've only been going out with him for like a day, we haven't really been on a first date yet!"

Ruffnut rolled her eyes, "Yeah because spending your entire afternoon with the guy isn't consisted a date."

Astrid sneered as she slammed her tinny red locker. Walking towards the gum door. "Just, don't call him that alright?" She said looking back at her annoyed friend.

"Alright drama queen…" Ruffnut sighed, walking to her.

Is Astrid really going to start calling Hiccup Haddock… her boyfriend? It's not like she hates the idea of it, but it's just going to be hard to get used to. She would be dating the dork of the school… how would that even workout?

0-0-0-0-0

She could feel his eyes on the back of her head, starring at her, and only her, as the girls raced around the track. Damn, should she smile at him or something? Or would that just through off her concentration? She was in first, and she didn't really want to lose this A if she messed up somehow. Whoever wins the mile race this quarter, gets an automatic A for the month.

Why couldn't he look at someone other than her!?

"Come on Hofferson! Only a few more feet!" Their coach yelled, bringing her back into reality. Astrid sped up, and crossed the white dust line placed on the dirt, beating the rest of her peers.

She placed her hands on her knees as she tried to catch her breath, watching Gobber write 1st nest to her name. Astrid smiled to herself, thank god she was good at something. She watched the next girl Beirta cross, then Ruffnut, who immediately came over and gave Astrid a slap on the back.

"Dude did you see that! I've never came in the top three before!" Astrid tried to say good job but all that came out was a tired groan, so she just nodded her head.

"Alright girls, you can go have a seat, I still have to write down scores." Gobber said, looking back to his clipboard.

Ruffnut locked arms with Astrid, basically dragging her to the bleachers. "You alright kid?" Ruff asked laughing a bit at her friend.

"My legs feel like jelly Ruff, my legs feel like jelly…" Astrid moaned, wiping her sweaty forehead. She seriously hoped Hiccup wasn't looking at her anymore.

Ruffnut laughed as the two girls leaned on each other for support. "Mine feel _dead_, I think it's normal…"

Ash giggled and found herself looking at him… Something inside of her told her to just go sit next to Hiccup, and fall asleep on his shoulder right then and there. But another part told her to sit next to her friend, and not pay him the slightest glance.

But… they are together… she couldn't do that.

"Hey!" Astrid chirped as Ruff and she sat next to Hiccup.

"Hi," He said smiling at her, "Nice job out there."

"Thanks," She blushed, pushing her blond bangs away from her face, "It was really nothing."

"No, I'm serous Ash. That was pretty impressive, and that's coming from a guy who got 8th out of ten dudes." Hiccup smirked, rubbing his neck.

There was a few seconds of awkward silence as the couple just stared at each other.

…but Ruff took care of that.

"So *Ahem* am I interrupting something… or…"

Hiccup chuckled "Possibly."

Why was she so worried about people finding out about them again? Hiccup seems too cute for her to even care.

Astrid grinned as she leaned into him, it seemed natural now, laying on him. She didn't even mind the gasps that came from behind them, her brain just seemed to tune it out. She didn't even care that Hiccup was sweaty, she was probably too.

"Whoa, this is really happening!" a stunned looking Fishlegs said plopping down next to Hiccup.

"I don't even know what this is!" Ruffnut chuckled, gesturing to both of them.

Hiccup groaned, giving Legs a glair as he let his arm fall around Astrid. "Guys, shut it!"

His heart beat was pounding in her ear as she giggled at his words. Did she seriously not care that people were looking at them? Why wasn't she freaking out about this? Maybe she just didn't care anymore, but, no that didn't sound right. She did still cared, she cared about her popularity, she cared about her reputation and status…

Maybe she just didn't care when she was around Hiccup…

She doesn't care when they are this close, warm, and together. She doesn't care when he was looking at her with those big green eyes of his. And she really doesn't care when their lips touch, and time stops around them. But… what does she do? She can't have it both ways.

She… she just can't.

0-0-0-0-0

It felt like there was a pounding inside Astrid's head, and an ache in her stomach as she headed out the door after the last bell. She didn't know what to do! What was she going to do!? She totally didn't say bye to Hiccup after class either, which she probably needed to.

Astrid groaned, slamming her head hard against the brick wall of the school. She was on a roller-coaster of emotions today, and she hated the ride.

This brake down wasn't about Hiccup though, it was about her progress report, which was handed out at the end of class today. She had two D+, four Cs, and only one A- in Health. Her mom was going to kill her. Astrid was going to get kicked out of this boarding school, then her mom is going to strangle her to the floor.

Her back slid down the wall, and she plopped to the ground with a thud, tugging her legs close to her chest. She only had three more weeks to get her grade up… or else she would be thrown out. How could she even pull this off? Do a lot of extra credit or something? Astrid's eyes started to water she covered her face fast with both of her hands.

Even if she managed to pull that off, who says it will be enough to raise a D to a B?

Her head started to pound again as she realized something, there was no way to raise it enough. It's too late to do anything about this.

"Astrid…" Said a low, adult like comforting voice. She thought it was Hiccup at first, but wait, that voice is too deep to be Hiccup's.

She didn't want to look up, so she just shook her head to stop the tears from leaking.

The voice didn't go away.

"Astrid are you alright?" Someone said again, this time from beside her, taking a seat with her. She looked towards the person finally, rubbing her eyes to see clearly.

"T-Toothless?" Her voice sounded dry, and muffled. He smiled sweetly at her as he pulled a handkerchief out of his left pen pocket.

"You need this more than me from the looks of it…" Tooth grinned, placing it in her small hands.

Astrid thanked him quietly as she cleaned the smeared mascara off of her cheeks. She glanced at the school, then back at him. She never realized he had the same eyes as his brother, different, but similar. His weren't as bright and as full of life, but they were still pretty.

She wished Hiccup was sitting with them…

"Bad quarter card hmm?" He asked, letting his head fall back with hers.

Astrid sniffed and nodded, clutching the peace of paper tightly in her hands. "Toothless, what if I told you that I would get thrown out of this school if I didn't have a B average on my report card at the end of this month…"

Tooth glanced over at her, wide eyed, like he just saw a ghost. "I would ask if you were serous!" He chuckled out, wanting this all to be just a metaphor or something…

Unfortunately it's not.

Astrid sighed, "I'm dead serous Tooth…"

Toothless chewed on his bottom lip, Astrid was getting kicked out? "Does Hiccup know about this?" He asked, still fitting everything together.

"He was one of the first people I told… I couldn't keep something this big from him…" Astrid admitted, closing her eyes.

"Well, is there anything I can do?" He asked honestly, he might as well just pulled out his wallet…

"No, it's just, I don't want anyone to give me any money. It's my fault my scholarship wants to recline and I need to figure this out on my own."

"Wait, wait, wait, this is about your scholarship?" Toothless asked. Why didn't she say that in the first place?

Astrid let out a groan, making her body a tight ball against the wall, "I told you I DON'T want any money!"

"No, Astrid don't worry," He laughed out, braking her from a whole other panic attack and shaking her shoulders. "I won't give you any money if you don't want it! But I do have another idea."

"What's that?" She asked, somewhat sarcastically. Damn, Hiccup really was rubbing off on her huh?

"You can always get another scholarship to cover up for this one… It would be as simple as that!" Why did Toothless have to be so happy all the time? He was almost as annoying as Stormfly.

"It would be that simple though Tooth, I'm not good at anything other than sports and writing at this school, and it's my English scholarship that's falling apart." Astrid sputtered, "It just seems pointless at this point…"

Toothless starred at this girl. A girl who didn't ask for help, a girl who thought she could take on the word. But in reality, she can't take it on head first by herself. "Astrid, if there is anything you need, you can always ask Hiccup and I. We will be happy to help you know."

"Thanks Toothless," She said, smiling at him.

He nodded, the looked back up at the sky. "Can you do me a favor too?"

"Sure."

"Don't keep things from my brother, and I know it's hard to get along with that know-it-all, but do your best alright? He hates it when you guys fight." Tooth grinned, glancing over at her without moving his head.

Astrid laughed, "I don't like it when we fight either."

She hated fighting with him for two reasons. One she is meaner when he isn't around. And two, she misses him. Astrid misses his laugh, and his voice, and everything that makes him so unique.

But she feels like she's losing a part of herself when she's around him, and she don't know if that's a good thing or bad.

"You're like, really good friends with Stormfly right?" Toothless asked, breaking the silence.

"Yeah… were almost like sisters." Astrid assured, pushing her bangs away from her face.

"Does, she ever talk about me?" Was, Toothless Haddock asking about _Stormfly_? He wants to know if she _talks_ about him?! Is this a trick question?

"Dude! She won't shut up about you!" Astrid laughed slightly, amused with Toothless's reaction.

"Really?" He grinned, looking dreamily into the sky again.

"What do you think?" Astrid smiled, swarming her way up on her feet as she saw people start to rush out the door. "I think I'm going to head to town, get my mind off some of this. Care to get a free meal out of it?"

"Lead the way Mrs. Hofferson!" Toothless chuckled, standing up with her.

"Of course Mr. Haddock!"

0-0-0-0-0

Hiccup sighed as he watched Astrid run out the door at the end of sixth period. They got their progress reports today, and he had a feeling she didn't do so well this quarter. Hiccup scrunched his hair and began to stuff his bag with textbooks.

"What's her deal?" Snotlout scoffed, walking up next to Hiccup.

"I think she was disappointed in her grades…" Hiccup mumbled, hanging his glasses from his collar.

"And that gives her the right to just march out of class before talking to _me_!?" Snot pouted, making Hiccup stop short. He still must not know…

"Haha, yeah, what was she thinking?!" Hiccup agreed, a little too loud, trying to go along with this fantasy of Lout's. When does she ever talk to him anyway?

He looked over to Hiccup, grinning, "So you think she should totally go out with me too!?"

"Ummm, yeah, sure…" He said, swinging is bag over his shoulder. "You two would be… um… good together? Yeah, in a bad kind of way.

"Yes! Finally someone gets it!" Hiccup smiled awkwardly at his cousin before walking to the door. Unfortunately, Snotlout trotted along right beside him. "I mean can you just picture us together? With her perfect body, she would look so good standing by my side! Getting me food and stuff."

Hiccup's fists tightened without his control.

"I mean, have you seen her ass? Hot damnnnn!"

Does he stare at her ass? This guy is sick!

"Shut the fuck up!" Hiccup barked, suddenly stopping in the crowded hallway.

"W-what?" Snotlout asked. Why was Hiccup reacting like this, it's not like he said anything-

"I SAID SHUT UP!" He shouted again, this time a little louder. He wasn't just going to stand around and listen to his cousin talk about _features_ he loves about Astrid!

"Look man, all I said was-"

"No, you look man!" Hiccup snapped, pointing a finger at Lout, "Don't say things about her like that alright! She is NOT your girlfriend! So will you just take a hint and leave her alone?"

Snotlout chuckled, crossing his arms, "How do you know she will never be my girlfriend?"

"Because she's seeing someone right now!" The nose plummeted in the hallway, leaving an uncomfortable feeling in the air as everyone listened in. Hiccup swallowed.

"And, uhh, who would that be Haddock!?" Snot demanded, giving him the worst glair he'd ever seen in his life.

"Who would what be…" He couldn't say that he was dating her here! Everyone would hear and Hiccup still didn't know if they were telling people yet or not.

"Astrid's new love interest? Who would that_ lucky_ guy be?

"I um, I promised I wouldn't say." It was a lie, but hopefully it would be enough to get him out of this situation.

It wasn't…

"Oh come on! Why can't you tell me? Astrid will never have to know." She would know because one of these people would be bound to tell her.

"No. No, I'm not telling you Snotlout!"

"But, Hiccy, Everyone wants to hear! Come on dude please tell us!" Snot smiled deviously at the crowd. What was he trying to do?

"Lout stop it!" Hiccup said, but he didn't seem to hear him.

"No Hiccup! Tell me now or else I will kick your ass and the son of a bitch that's dating _my _Astrid!"

"She's not _YOUR _anything! Hiccup growled, wanting nothing more than to flip this guy off and walk away.

"Hiccup! If you know damn what's good for you, you better tell me! NOW!" His voice even sounded like it wanted to kill someone.

Hiccup looked to the floor, and shook his head. He needed to walk away from this maniac. He should have just held his tough before it was too late.

"I fucking knew it!" Snotlout laughed, as Hiccup's head raised to look at him. "I should have just assumed this from the beginning!"

"Assumed what?" Hiccup asked, even though he shouldn't have

"You're dating her aren't you?! YOUR dating MY girl!"

There was a gasp from everyone in ear shot as the color drained from Hiccups face. The hall was now completely dumbfound that the only noise was Hiccup's shoes squeaking as he raced down the hall.

* * *
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	14. Black eyes and Kisses

Astrid sat with Hiccup outside the principal's office, aka, the dungeon of Stoick. She held the side of Hiccup's chin in one hand, and an ice pack in the other, carefully placed on his cheek. Originally, she thought she would be mad, in fact she was mad when Hiccup texted her about how the whole 'dating' thing slipped out and now half the school knows she's going out with a dork that can't take a punch. But in a way, she was relived, relived that they didn't have to hide. They could hold hands in the hall and do all that crap couples are obligated to do now. But their secret wasn't what she was worried about at the moment, it was the purple and black around Hiccup's eye.

"You do know I'm not mad right?" Astrid mumbled, pushing his hair away from the ice.

Hiccup sighed, turning his head slightly to her, "I know, I just feel bad,"

Astrid laughed, hiding her face in Hiccups shoulder and shaking her head, "Why on earth would you feel bad?! I was the one who should have told everyone in the first place," God… even sitting down, Hiccup was still taller than her.

"Ash, you're not at blame here ok? You didn't do anything, it's not like people needed to know about you and me…" Hiccup said in the most comforting manner he could, placing his hand on her back.

"But if they all knew… you might not have got hit in the face by that jerk, and I might not have needed to ditch your brother and rush to your side out of worry…" She wanted to scream it, but her voice was still too week from panic.

"Nothing you could have said would have changed Snot's reaction, he was going to punch me in the face no madder when we told him…" He said, trying his best to laugh it out, but the sarcasm didn't help this time. She just looked at him, eyes blood shot out of worry. "Hey it's just a little bruise alright? It's not that big of a deal, Astrid."

Hiccup brushed his hand across her forehead, moving a peace of golden hair out of her face. Astrid smiled, amused almost by his comment.

"A little bruise? It's like a plum is growing out of your face!"

"Wow, thanks, that makes me feel all so better about this situation," Hiccup muttered in a monotone voice, looking anywhere but Astrid's eyes. She sighed, placing the ice pack back on his cheek. "Sorry…"

Her eyes drifted to the less damaged parts of his face, his nose, his right eye, his lips… They looked chapped, but so soft. All she wanted to do was kiss him again… Why would she be thinking about kissing him at a time like this!? That has to be the most selfish thing she's thought of all day! Astrid bit her lip. Still though, it seems like such a wonderful idea.

He glanced back at her, grinning a bit, "What are you so focused on?" Hiccup chuckled.

"n-n-nothing!" Astrid said, clearing her throat.

He just kept this smug smile on his face, what was it about him that made her so jumpy. Hiccup wasn't handsome in the least, in his mind, but yet, Astrid always got flustered around him.

What was it, bravery maybe, which made him bring his own hand to the side of her face making the room fall silent? Astrid eyes found his own and the slowly began to pull together like there was some sort of gravity between them.

…he kissed her, he was first.

The kiss was tender, warm, and sweet. She felt her heart milt from the feeling. Astrid got so distracted, in fact, that she didn't know how much time pasted before the two teens were broke apart by a horrible beastly scream.

"OH SURE GO AHEAD AND RUB IT IN MORE!" Hiccup's head whipped to the side, making the side of his cheek pound along with his heart. Snotlout stood in the doorway of the office, hands clenched and face red from anger. He looked like he was willing to punch Hiccup again, right in front of his dad. "Like you haven't enough already!"

Astrid's eyes narrowed as she realized he was looking directly at her when he said that. "What is your problem, Snot?" She asked, even if she knew the answer already.

"That's enough Mr. Jorgenson!" A low, angry voice said, placing his hand on the boy's shoulders, "Why don't you just head back to your room?"

Snotlout sighed, stepping out of the dean's grasp, "Yes sir."

As he walked out he made sure that he was squinting at Hiccup the entire time, threatening him with his own eyes. But Hiccup didn't pay any attention to Snot, he was too focused on looking into his dad's dark, emotionless stair.

"Hiccup…" Stoick said, coldly.

"Uhh, Hi!... dad…."

"My office, Now!"

Astrid turned to Hiccup, faking a smile as she placed the ice pack in his hands. He smiles back, making the pain in his cheek worsen. Hiccup grid his teeth.

As he walked into the room, his father's glair didn't fade. It was on him the entire time, even when he sat down.

"What were you thinking Hiccup?" Stoick said, his voice smothered in a think Irish accent. Even though Hiccup grew up in the US, his father stayed in Berk till Toothless was born, so his heritage shows. "Getting in a fight in the hall… it's so unlike you!"

"Dad…" Hiccup's voice almost sounded tired, but more annoyed than anything else, "Snotlout started it I swear, he would have knocked me out cold if I didn't kick him down."

"I know he started it! We have cameras in the school son…" Stoick plopped down at his desk, rubbing his right temple.

"So why am I in trouble then?"

"You hit him back Hiccup, there is nothing I can do to help you if you make a decision like that."

Hiccup leaned back in his chair, getting a better grip on the ice pack and bringing it back onto his face. Self-defense is different from attacking someone, right? So why is he to blame here.

"What are you going to do to us now then?" He asked, feeling the anger in his voice build.

"Well I let Snotlout off the hook with a three day suspension. Because your attack was only self-defense I will only give you a week of early curfew," Stoick replied, fiddling with some papers in a neat stack. "In your room at 8, not 10, and no later"

A slight smile creped onto Hiccup's face as he relaxed a bit. At least he wasn't getting suspended.

"From a father's perspective though Hiccup," the dean said lowering his voice a bit. "Next time, kick his ass before he can kick yours."

Hiccup blinked, "Umm, thanks dad? I will ugh… take that well-sculpted advice."

Stoick nodded, grinning, then glanced out the window into the waiting room. "So ugh, who's the lassie that you two hard headed boys were fighting over?"

Hiccup rubbed his neck, "Yeah, uhh, that's Astrid Hofferson. One of my closest friend- person- umm… someone I know really well at this school."

Stoick looked back at his son, still smiling, "Clearly."

Laughing awkwardly, Hiccup stood, knocking over the chair as he popped up, as always "Weeeeelll, if that's all dad, you wouldn't mind if I… went now would you?"

"No, no, of course you can. Just visit sometime alright son, I haven't seen your face often since you got here."

Hiccup grinned propping the chair back up, "Deal," Then quickly rushed out the door. He and his dad have never really had that kind of father son bond that they SHOULD have. So most conversations they have end somewhat… unpleasant, and Hiccup hated it.

He sighed as he heard the door shut behind him, then looked down at an eager looking Astrid.

"How'd it go?" She asked, already standing as she adjusted her bangs.

"Only got early curfew," Hiccup smirked, kinda doing a small victory dance.

"Oh thank god…" Astrid mumbled letting out a sigh, and plopping back down in her seat.

Hiccup nodded and walked over towards the blond, bending slightly to place a kiss on her forehead. "Now, excuse me, I have an angry old coach waiting for me to mop the gym floor," The smirk never left his face, making Astrid laugh.

"Just promise me we can talk on the phone tonight, I only ever really got to spend time with you in a waiting room today."

"Okay, I promise," He assured, letting her peck him on the lips one last time, "Geez you're always so bossy…"

"I AM NOT!" Astrid defended, stomping her foot in the chair, even though she obviously knew he was joking.

"Whatever you say bossy paints!" Hiccup left the room chuckling at the steamed Astrid storming after him.

"HICCUP, TAKE THAT BACK!

0-0-0-0-0

Toothless walked into the main school doors with a huff, today was not how he wanted it to go at all. First he wasn't even planing on consoling a friend of his, even though it was the right thing to do. And second, he had not planned to go to town and wait for a meal till 5pm. You would think a fast food joint would be FAST, but no, they take almost a half hour to make your munchies. Also, Astrid didn't even get her order in, because she got a call from Fishlegs that Hiccup was in his dad's office with a black eye. It was just, a long, looonnggg, afternoon.

Toothless looked up with lazy eyes when he entered the lobby, and could hear his feet dragging along the freshly polished floor as he walked over to the elevator on the left side of the room. Letting out a snort, Toothless finally managed to press the button to go up. Either he was really tired, really annoyed, or really disappointed…he couldn't tell which one though.

There was a beep, then the noise of the elevator doors opening on the chick's side, but Tooth didn't feel like turning slightly to see who it was. He did, however, hear the loud scooch of two sets of shoes trotting along to the lobby, along with a few giggles and whispers.

Girls will be girls…but did they really have to be so loud?

Right when they were out of ear shot, Toothless let his shoulders relax, thinking he was alone again. But then, once again, he heard the same noise of shoes walking out of the elevator although this time the sound was softer, a lot more delicate.

"Hi Tooth."

Toothless's ear twitched at the sound of his name, even if it came out quite from the speaker, almost nonexistent. The voice was familiar though, a caring, sweet voice that he recognized a little too quickly.

"Hey Stormfly…" Tooth replied in a charming way, turning to greet the small redhead, grinning. She beamed back, hands in her hoodie pocket and dimples showing. "What's up?"

"Oh, Ruffnut just texted me, I apparently have to do something with her now because Tuffnut is comforting Snot about the whole Astrid thing and she has nothing to do." Toothless could tell by the lazy sweatshirt and her weary expression that Storm was probably as worn out as he was.

"You know you don't have to hang out with her if you don't want to, you seem pretty beat to me." He pointed out honestly.

"Yeah, but, people count on me you know?" She admitted, looking down. "I am exhausted, high school takes a lot out of a girl, but I like helping people, I like being there for my friends…so it doesn't madder that I'm tired right now, I'm going to make Ruff happy and that's all that madders."

Stormfly looked back up to see Toothless staring in awe at her, she was so kind, so considerate. Everyone thinks of him as a role model, someone to look up to, but in reality he could never be as warm hearted as Storm. Her eyes widened by the look he was giving her and Storm quickly covered her face. "OH GEEZ! Was babbling! I knew it wasn't a good idea to say hi to you, you probably think I'm some sort of childish girl now! Going on and on about friends! I'm so sorry I can just go now if you want me to, you don't have to talk to me. I'm just-"

"-Storm!" Toothless barked, making her listen to him. He didn't know if it was from his overall exhaustion or if the burger place was selling tainted patties, but before he knew it, Tooth rushed over to her, collapsing his arms around her fragile frame. "I don't find you childish at all… I think you're amazing."

Stormfly stood still in shock by the one and only Toothless hugging her, "You don't find me annoying? Then." She squeaked out, trembling.

"Of course not! I think you are a loyal friend and caring girl, putting yourself before others. It just, blows me away that you don't mind being_ THIS_ altruistic." Storm could hear the small beep, then elevator doors opening probably for Toothless, but he didn't seem to pay the slightest attention to them. She slowly lifted her arms to grip around Tooth's back, embracing in the hug even though she had no idea what it was really for…but she guessed he was kind of comforting her in a way.

"Thank you Toothless…" She murmured into his shoulder.

She could feel him start to pull away, so she quickly let him go…there was no need to make Tooth feel awkward by squeezing him to death. In reality though, he could have held onto her forever if she needed him to.

"Well, um, have fun with Ruffnut," He said, doing this awkward chuckling thing as he backed away slowly rubbing his neck. Toothless didn't understand why he didn't talk to the freshman more! She was a lot alike him, and he was almost certain that they would get along well…hopefully… and Astrid mentioned earlier that she talked about him, sometimes.

"Thanks," Stormfly nodded, sticking her hands in her pockets again. "Umm, so I'm going to go now…"

"OH! Well yeah… *ahem* you, yeah." Tooth turned quickly, his words fading as he talked, pressing the button for the elevator once more…GOD she probably hated that hug and just wanted to get away from him now! He felt as clumsy and clueless as his brother!

"So, latter, I guess," She let out a breath as she started to walk to the main doors, why was talking to him so hard to do?

He started to panic, this was exactly what Toothless didn't want to do, freak her out. "Wait Storm!" He burst out, before he could stop himself turning to face her hazel eyes. "I didn't mean to frighten you. I'm sorry by acting so forward."

Stormfly scoffed, takin back a bit by his statement "Toothless why in the world would you have frightened me! I found your embrace rather pleasant, we are friends aren't we?"

"Yes! Yes, we are friends! It's just you seemed panicked after I hugged you." Toothless admitted, leaning his head against the wall.

She let out this irritate breath, smiling slightly, as she let her head fall back "I wasn't nervous about the hug, I get nervous around YOU!" Stormfly admitted, but quickly retreated saying, "Every girl does!"

Toothless smirked, but the look on his face quickly faded when he saw her eyes again…honesty was all he saw. He knew girls at the school liked to be close with him, but he never knew they were nervous around him.

"Well I'm surprised," He grinned at her, head still leaning. "You're not like 'every girl'." Stormfly blinked, what was that supposed to mean? "Hey do me a favor and talk to me more, we don't do that enough."

"Yeah totally," Storm agreed happily, returning his smile…then looking down at her new text from Ruff. "You know I really have to get going. Sorry." She said, in a squeaky voice, starting to head for the doors again.

"Understandable…" Toothless concurred as his elevator finally arrived, "Until tomorrow then." He charmed.

"Until tomorrow Tooth," Stormfly giggled, turning to open the doors.

Toothless smiled to himself as he pressed the button '4' on the side panel that would take him to his floor. Progress. He was making progress with that girl.

0-0-0-0-0

Hiccup burst out of his room, knapsack in one hand, phone in the other still talking to Astrid.

_"Wait, I thought you had to go work for Gobber right away! Why are you heading out of your room?"_ She questioned, having a hint of confusion in her voice.

"Ash, I needed to change out of my uniform…I can't clean in khakis now can I?" He laughed, hearing an annoyed sigh on the other end.

_"I guess not, but you know, you always could if you NEEDED to."_

"Astrid, why are you arguing with me about this?" She giggled making him smile again, her laugh was absolutely adorable.

_"I just wanted a good reason to keep talking to you,"_ Astrid cooed, admittedly and he could just picture her small grin right there.

"By Ash I gotta go," Hiccup smirked.

_"Yeah, yeah, I know. See ya soon."_

"Alright…"

Hiccup still had his smile as he pressed the little red phone button on his touchscreen. Right now, just talking to the girl that he adored, made him feel complete. He let out a breath after stuffing the clucky smart phone back into his basketball shorts' pocket, but right before he pressed the button to go down on the elevator, the doors opened. There stood his brother, looking annoyed or really tired, but Hiccup couldn't tell.

Toothless looked up at his younger brother, then chuckled at the sight of him. "I really can't catch a break today can I?" The older brother drawled, stepping out of the elevator.

"What is that supposed to mean?" Hiccup asked, genuinely confused by the statement.

"Never mind," Toothless chuckled, letting his hand rest on his neck again. "You heading down to Gobber?"

Hiccup nodded, "Yeah, I just hope he doesn't hang me by my toe nails for being so late."

"He might just," Tooth agreed. "So hey listen, just for future knowledge, Astrid was really torn up about her grades earlier today."

Hiccup's face flushed, he had forgotten all about that, the look on her face after 6th period and how nothing could stop her running out the doors of the class. Everything was about him this afternoon! "Shit! I totally forgot about that! What the fuck was I thinking?"

Toothless placed a hand on his brothers shoulder, to calm him down just a bit, "You're alright Hiccup, she probably got distracted by your situation too. But I did talk to her, and I think I have an idea of how we can help without straight up giving her the money.

"How?" Hiccup asked, his brother now having his full attention.

"Either ask dad to write her up a new scholarship, or help her find a job, or both… This way Astrid might feel like she did the work herself, she didn't just ask for help." Tooth smiled softly as he could see the gears turning inside Hiccup's head, and his eyes widen with ideas. "Anyway bud, time for me to take a cat nap and for you to go to work," Toothless said with a final pat on his brother's shoulder before walking past him towards their room.

"Wait Toothless-!"

"Do you really think that Astrid is going to turn down an easy job and a new scholarship if we can get her one? It's not like we are handing it to her on a golden patter, we- I mean YOU are pushing her in the right direction," He assured, glancing back one more time at his brother. "Now go to work man."

Hiccup stared at his brother for a moment before looking down at his watch, it was almost 5:50…he needed to hurry up. Before he could even think about Astrid's money situation anymore he pressed the button on the elevator, then waited for it. He wasn't positive but Toothless's idea might just come in handy. It might allow Astrid to stay at Berk private boarding school, without need of his money.

* * *

><p><strong>Hello everybuddyy,<strong>

**No I didn't DIE, but I certainly wasn't here either… which I apologies for, sometimes shit happens that you can't control. I do this for fun – I enjoy making chapters for you guys – but making them means I need to find time to write which I can't always… but, there is NO accuse for my laziness.**

**Butttt anywaysss thanks for reading guys (Toothless and Storm are getting closer too ^-^) EXCITEMENT lol. Hiccup has a black eye now too, but at least he can finally become one with the raccoons.**

**KAY well sees you next time loves ~ Emy**


End file.
